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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the best and 
most authentic paper of its kind published. The trade 
supplied by the 
AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY 

NEW YORK NEWS COMPANY, 
and NATIONAL NEWS COMPANY. 
The GAZETTE is RETURNABLE IF UNSOLD. Circulars, 
Blank Orders, &c., will be mailed free to Newsdealers 
on ne 


We bave restved enteataiihs Soe different partsofthe 
country stating that the Nationa Potice GazetTre 
cannot be obtained when wanted. We shall feel obliged by 
newsdealers ALWAYS KEEPING themselves supplied with 
a sufficient quantity of Gazerres to meet the desired de- 
mand, as the paper is RETURNABLE IF UNSOLD. 








To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crim 
nals, and items of interesting events from all parts of the 
States and the Canad end more particularly from the 
westand southwest. rts of events that create an 
excitement in their imm sdinte localities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally pa'd for. 

M. J., Easta Boga, Ala.—See item in another column; 
thanks. | 


W.0.P., Lynn, Mass. —See item in ** Vice’s Varieties ;"* 
thanks, é 


A. M. K.. Canajobarie, N. Y.—See item in ‘*Vice’s 
Varieties.’° Thanks. 


J.¥. N., Detroit, Mich.—Items publ'shed under head of 
** Vice’s Varieties ;’’ thanks. 


W. E: R.. Beallsville, Pa.—Thanke for items sent, 
which appear ecleewhere in this issue. 


E. T. A., Baltimore. Md.—Articles sent were not used; 
had already been received from other sources. 


-¥, B. T,. Bridgeport. Conn.—Thanks for portraits and 
sketches as well as for numerous other favors. 


8. McM.. Richmond, Va.—Send us your valuation of 
article sent to aid in deciding upon its publication, 


J. H. B., Vinton, Iowa.—Article received too late for 
this issue. Will appear with illustration in our next; 
thanks. 


W. M.. Chicago, Ill. —Thanks for portraits with 
sketches. which see published elsewhere; also for other 
attentions, 


T.Q. C., Kiddville, Ey.—You are laboring under a 


mistake. We have no such‘agency or positions to give 
under it, 


A. K., Omaha, Neb.—Article too lengthy for the sub- 
ject and unintelligible. Please write more clearly and 
to the point next time. 


J. M.. Ellis, Kan. The matter does not present suita- 
ble poiats for illustration. and the affair is scarcely of 
sufficient interest for our columns, 


R, T., Galveston, Tex.—The party in question, fein 
what appears to be reliable information, is now in jail on 
the charge referred to. and is married. 


J. D. G., Henderson, Tenn.—o vot recall the matter 
alluded to. If you will be n:1"™ specific as to date and 
character of article, will answer the question. 


J.B. 1,. atianta, 4a.—Portrait returned. Priceasked 
tor It is exorbitant under any circumstances. and we had 
already received it from another source at a reasonable 
figure. 

G. W., Putnam, Conn.—Article received too late for 
thisissue. WI1ll publish in our next. Send correct out- 
line sketches of the locality and incidents, also portraits 
of any of the parties if possible, 

Reporter, Montgomery, Ala.—Communication of the 
let received too late for this issue.and held over. Can you 
not send photos, or sketch of surroundings and notice of 
journals in vicinity, which the occurrence must assuredly 
receive, - 


J. G., Atlanta, Ga.—Have made use of photo sent and 
will communicate further by mail. Please keep us in- 
formed in your vicinitv and send sketches of note-worthy 
ineldents and photos of parties figuring in them, whenever 

for which at all times a reasonable price will be 
paid. 


J. C. B., Texarkena, Ark.—The article sent relates to 
an occurrence everyway commendable, honorable in the 
highest degree to those engaged in it and one which has 
our warmest sympathies, but more in place in the dailies 
thantn an {llustrated journal of the sensationa! events of 
theday. Will retura photo if desired. Thanke for the 
attention and hope to hear from you againon other local 
happenings of interest in your vicinity. 


Environ Wrex.y News. Danville, Va.—The article a 
lauded to in your paper never appeared in the Gazerrs, 
as would be inferred from your comments, though they 
do not specify the casecorrectly. and this reply would 
have been unnecessary if you had exercised ordinary ob- 
servation and proper newspaper discretion in writing 
them. Tt 414 appear with fllustration in a certain {llus. 
trated weekly. uot published in New York City, how- 
ever. The Gazettk admits nothing to its columns not 
emply vouched ror as to reading matter and accurately 
sketched, from reliable rources, as to illustrations. 
When we are convicted of such a stupid blunder as that 
alluded to we shall accept the sentence meekly. Until 
then it is not too much to request that you acquit us of 
blame which is imposed simply by your own blundering 
and lack of!observation. ‘ wr: 


TO CLUBS. 


EXTRAORDINARY INDUCEMENTS. 


subscribers to the GAZETTE, at the club rates of 
three dollars each, per year,will be presented with 
a beautiful illustrated edition of the 


Complete Works of Shakspeare, 
elegantly bound. The edition is a full quarto giv- 
ing every sylable of the immortal bard’s works, 
including his grand poems as well as his plays. It 
is printed from new, clear type on smooth, finely 
tinted paper and bound in the most durable, 
highly-finished and sumptuous style in brown, 
crimson, blue, olive and grass green, with gold let- 
tering and ornamentation, with portrait on steel 
of the immortal bard of Avon, and numerous illus- 
trations of striking points in each play,artistically 
designed and admirably executed, rendering the 
work not only valuable as the most complete and 
correct edition ever presented for popular use, 
but magnificent as a work of art and an ornament 
to any parlor or library. In short itis but just to 
say,in view of the attractions and value of the work, 
that no such inducement has ever heretofore been 
offered to the subscribers of any journal in this or 


any other country. The retail price of this volume 
is $5. 
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- BURKING REVIVED. 


It has not been long enough to be forgotten since 
Burke, of infamous memory, sent a thrill of horror 
through the civilized world with his ghoulish con- 
spiracy, of which Edinburgh was the scene. In 
those days, with the popular prejudice against dis- 








purposes of medical education was extremely diffi- 
cult. The price was therefore correspondingly 
high and ‘subjects’? commanded a figure that 
offered no inconsiderable temptation to unscrupu- 
lous persons. The majority of those who engaged 
in the “resurrection ’’ business no doubt confined 
their operations to the -desecration of the 


grave, an enterprise presenting at that 
time quite sufficient risk in case 
of detection. Very probably there. were occa- 


sions when, under favoring opportunity, dark 
deeds were done under the stimulus of sordid 
greed. 

It remained for Burke, however, to reduce the 
horrid business to a systematic slaughter of his 
fellow beings to procure the coveted fee, and the 
revelations of the case showed that it was carried 
outas coolly as ever a butcher of the animals 
selected for the shambles conducted his business, 
It was shown that this memorable monster, with 
his accomplices, prowled the streets of the city at 
night, as bloodthirsty and relentless as the beasts 
of prey they imitated, waylaid the belated passers 
whom opportunity put at their mercy, whether 


man or woman, child or adult, strangled 
them without remorse and disposed of 
them to the receiver at the medical 


college. The secresy which the professional neces- 
sities of the institution imposed upon it in regard 
to the procuring of material for dissection made 
such a disposition of the victims comparatively 
easy. 

How many persons were thus slaughtered like 
cattle was never accurately known, but the in- 
famous business, which it is only wonderful had 
been so long carried on with impunity, was at last 
revealed, and Burke paid, as far as he could with 
his worthless life, the penalty of his frightful 
crimes, leaving a name which has become a 
proverb and a dark tradition which still curdles 
the blood of the listener and servesas a bugbear to 
the ignorant. 

Since the exposure of Burke’s horrid conspiracy 
and his death, his erimes, it has been commonly 
supposed, have found no imitator, while the altered 
conditions of medical education would seem to 
have rendered them next to impossible. 

Itis, therefore, with a horror to which the remin- 
iscences of Burke’s demonitacism lends additional 
force, that we read of the unearthing of an almost 
identical conspiracy in once puritanical Connecti- 
cut, brought to light in a strange way through the 


The victim in the particular instance which has 
thus far been laid before the public was a harm- 
less but worthless individual, commonly known by 
the pseudonym of ‘Stuttering Jack.”” Bassett, his 
alleged murderer, stood to him in the apparent 
relation of a friend, but that relation, toa man of 
Bassett’s ghoulish nature, is in gonsideration 


inducement was nota large one. A ridiculously 
insignificant sum of money, for poor “Stuttering 
Jack ’’ was seldom burdened with cash, and the 
price of his dead body in the “subject”? market 
was a s'fficient lure to tempt his friend and host 
to his cold-blooded murder. A fantastically lorri- 
ble feature of the transaction is the picture of Bas- 
sett driving about with the corpse of his victim 





section, the procuring of human bodies for the |- 


revelations growing out of a case of petty larceny. 


only as a means of gfving him better, 
facilities for making whatever is to be 
made in the case. In this instance the 


The case is one of the most fearfully repulsive 
in every aspect that has ever been chronicled 
in this country, and later developments in it ren- 
| der it probable that the investigation of it will 


| open up fresh and astonishing revelations of crime 
Every person forwarding us the names of SIX | that have rarely been paralleled in the criminal 


records of any land. Mr. Frank B. Taylor, an effi- 
cient and well known special detective of Bridge- 
port, is engaged in working up certain clues that 
have been revealed in connection with it. These 
clues have brought him, in company with Officer 
Arnold, of the Bridgeport police force, to this cliy, 
and it is understood that there is a probability 
that they may throw some light on the Silver Lake 
mystery. 
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A STRANGE CONFESSION. 








One of the most startling of the criminal ensa- 
tions with which the week just closed has been filled 
was the confession of Wesley W. Bishop, at Nor- 
wich, Gonn. The arraignment of Bishop and Mrs. 
Cobb in that city, on July 15, on a charge of jointly 
poisoning Bishop’s wife and Mrs. Cobb’s husband, 
was fully detailed in the GAZETTE, accompanied 
by portraits of the alleged murderers and their 
victims. The case formed a strange drama of 
criminality throughout that drew general atten- 
tion to it, but it made, particularly, a profound 
impression at the scene of its occurrence. The 
parties were all of excellent social position, stand- 
ing high in the esteem of the community in 
which they resided and, further, preserved the 
most intimate of social relations. A sufficient 
motive for the deed was not long in being brought 
to light in the illicit love alleged to exist between 
Bishop and Mrs. Cobb. 

Strong as was the suspicion against them, how- 
ever, there were doubts as to whether the evidence 
elicited was of such a character as to procure their 
conviction. Bishop’s manner throughout was 
singularly unconcerned, while Mrs. Cobb’s, if not 
inclining one to a beliefin her innocence, certainly 
conveyed no indication of guilt. Of the two, how- 
ever, Bishop would have seemed far less likely to 
break down than his alleged paramour and agces- 
sory. Rumors of a confession from him had, 
indeed, been in circulation recently, but were 
very generally regarded as rumors merely and 
destitute of actual foundation, but the matter was 
settled beyond peradventure in the early part of 
the week by the publication of his verbal state- 
ment, made inthe presence of several prominent 
gentlemen, acknowledging his guilt as to both 
murders and distinctly mereepens Mrs. Cobb as 
his accessory. 

What effect the confession will have upon his pros- 
pects as regards his punishment for the crime, it fs 
not possible to say at present. Publicopinion seems 
to be by no means favorably influenced towards 
him by it. Mrs. Cobb stoutly denies every por- 
tion of the statement so far as it implicates her 
in the crime or gives intimation of 
illicit relations between them. In fact, she bears 
herself as an injured and indignant woman, and 
seems to possess all the sympathy the community 
has to spare on either, though {it is generally be- 
lieved that Bishop’s story is substantially true. 
Such epithets as ‘‘cowardly cur” and ‘ weak, 
miserable coward,’ are liberally bestowed upon 
him and tend to show the esteem in which his 
tardy penitence is held. In fact, public sentiment 
is so bitter against him that lynching has even 
been hinted at, and the jailer has been advised to 
take extra precautions in guarding his prisoner, 
in view of such a contingency, which, however, is 
a very remote one in the land of 
habits.”’ 
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CRIMINAL CARELESSNESS. 


It is only when some such appalling digaster as 
the Adelphi explosion occurs that the public is 
aroused to an inquiry into the perils that attend 
the present means of conveyance by land and 
water. There seems every reason to believe that 
the Adelphi disaster could have been averted 
by the commonest attention to the duty which 
those who make a business of carrying human 
beings by boat or by rail, owe to the public, and 
it is impossible to avoid the conviction that the 
lives of the slain passengers of the ill-fated steamer 
were sacrificed to a paltry and most mistaken 
economy. That human lives should be put in 
jeopardy by using a boiler which competent testi- 
mony shows was not fit to be used, for the sake of 
saving a few dollars, would appear incredible were 
it not that numerous instances of a like criminal 
niggardliness have been proved beyond doubt on 
similar occasions heretofore. That such economy 
is the extreme of penny wisdom and pound foolish- 
ness the steamboat people will be apt to be 
convinced should few suits for 
heavy damages be successfully pushed against 
them, not to speak of the loss involved in the de- 
struction of their boat. 





a 


Yet this criminal reckless- 
ness on the part of our common carriers continues 





and will probably be unreformed, in spite of the 


| spasmodic sensations caused by the periodical 
, | oceurrence of disasters, as long as human life is so 
endeavoring to peddle the remains exactly as a cheap that people refrain from compelling their 
butcher would seek to dispose of the contents of | legislators to surround them by every safeguard 
nis cart, and evidently with quite as little feeling. ; 


which human foresight can provide, 





Courtney and Hanlan. 


[With Portraits. } 

The excitement attending the great boating con- 
test between Courtney and Hanlan, over the 
Lachine course, Canada, 18 so general that the 
portraits of the two famous aquatic champions, 
which we present in this issue, will doubtless be 
interesting to the large majority of our readers. 

The two men, representing respectively the 
United States and Canada, contended for $2,000°a 
side and the championship of America, and the 
contest -excited greater interest throughout this 
country and the Dominion than was ever before 
manifested in a boating event. The Lachine 
course is in the St. Lawrence river about nine miles 
from Montreal. 

The difference in the weight, stature and style of 
the men is very marked. Hanlan is a small, com- 
pactly built man, weighing about 150 pounds. He 
pulls a quick, nervous, but powerful stroke, and 
has immense strength and endurance. He began 
his boating career twelve or fourteen years ago, 
but first became prominent five years ago. He has 
participated in many regattas, and has worked his 
way up to this present high station in the rowing 
world by merit alone. He is a quick, pleasant 
spoken man, and a great favorite among the rowers 
of this country and in Canada. 

Courtney, the American sculler, is too well known 
to require an extended notice. He is not yet thirty 
years old, weighs 165 pounds, and is a splendid 
specimen ef American manhood. He first attracted 
attention as an amateur sculler, beating the best 
men of the country and gaining fame both at home 
and abroad by his prowess. Out of more than 
twenty contests he has only lost two, and these 
were through fouls. He pulls a long and sweeping 
stroke and shoots through the water like a rocket. 

Notwithstanding the victory fell to Hanlan, there 
are many who believe that it was not a fair verdict 
as to their respective abilities, and who look for a 
future and more satisfactory contest. 








Katie Stahl. 


{With Portrait.) 

The mysterious murder of James O’Netl, the 
brave engineer, in Bloomington, II1., on the morn- 
ing of December 27th last, has proved one of the 
most baffling cases in the criminal records of this 
country. It will be remembered that one Wheaton, 
whose wife was reputed to have been unduly inti- 
mate with O’Neil, was at first arrested on suspi- 
cion, but discharged for want of evidence, and 
then re-arrested on the denunciation of his wife, to 
be again released. Next suspicion fell upon a 
certain gay and handsome damsel of Peoria, of re- 
puted ‘‘rapid’’ tendencies, whose name was Katie 
Stahl, and whose portrait is given on another page 
of thisissue. Fora time it was thought that the 
right clue had been obtained, as Miss Stahl! and 
a female friend had heen overheard in making 
mysterious allusions to the murder which it was 
believed could only mean that one of them was 
implicated in it.- So Miss Stahl was brought to 
Bloomington with much judicial form and solem- 
nity, but upon examination proved so clearly her 
entire innocence of the crime and showed that her 
conversations in regard to it were nothing but a 
bit of feminine pleasantry, originating in her ex- 
ubtrant spirits and lively imagination, that the 
laugh was turned upon the detectives for their 
pains. Her accusation and acquittal formed, how- 
ever, another striking phase of this. remarkable 
murder mystery. 








McGlossen, the Alleged Oda Fellows’ Safe Robber 


[With Portrait. 

At Evansville, Ind,, on the night of July 4th, a 
safe containing $2,000, the proceeds of a lottery for 
the benefit of the Odd Fellows was burglarized and 
the money taken. The safe was in the office of 
Julius Coleman, a young Kentucky lawyer and 
President of the Odd Fellows’ Hall Association. 
The next day Coleman offered to replace the 
amount stolen, which offer was accepted by the 
Odd Fellows. Later, Lon. Coleman, a brother of 
the president, who had been employed in receiv- 
ing the money, was arrested and tried for the 
crime, He pleaded innocent and charged 
it upom John McGlossen, a shrewd and 
educated mulatto.employed as his miller. Mc- 
Glossen fled, but was afterwards arrested at Mays- 
ville, Ky., and was brought to’Evansville, sick unto 
death. The next day he made a confession, ac- 
knowledging his theft and exonerating the Cole- 
mans. He said he burned the moneyon a steamer 
between Louisville and Cincinnati, being afraid to 
keep it. He afterwards made statements implica- 
ting both the Colemans. His wife was arrested on 
suspicion of being concerned in the matter, and 
both are in jail awaiting the action of the Grand 
Jury. The case is a complicated and curious one, 


and has caused great excitement in the locality of 
the occurrence. An authentic portrait of McGlos- 
sen appears on another page. 








Charles Miller, Murderer of Marshal Hopkins. 


(With Portrait.) 

On the night of September 14th last, Enoch T. 
Hopkins, City Marsha! of Morris, I11., and a highly 
respected citizen, was murdered by Charles Miller, 
a notorious rough, whom he was attempting to ar- 
rest, in that place, for disorderly conduct and 
attempting to break into a house of ill-fame, in 
company with some drunken ¢ om panions. Miller 
started torun and Hopkins pursued him, when 
Miller turned, declaring with an oath that he 
would be pursued no more, and fired two shots, 
one of which took effect in Honkins’ heart. Miller 


made his escane, and a reward of $500 is offered by 
the county and state for his apprehension. 


At Lexington, Mich. 





, on the afternoon of the Ist, 


Myron Potts was fatally stabbed while in a 
C-unken affray by Del Graves. Graves, who has 
heen arrested, used a large dirk knife, cutting 


deep in Potts’ side, 
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A BEAUTIFUL BOHEMIAN. | 
The Mysterious Fair One whom: 


Charles W. Stoddard Encountered 
in the Nubian Desert. 


a 


A MODERN SPHINX, 


Whose Riddle was Presented in 
Varied Guises in Many Lands, and 
Always Without Solution. 





AN ARISTOCRATIC PARIAH. 





(Subject of Illustration. ) 

A picture of travel in eeveral parts, writes 
Charles Warren Stoddard, in the San Francieco 
Chronicle; a picture before which I burn the 
incense of the cigarette and dream; a picture 
that is prominent in my album of memories be- 
cause it ie involved in mystery and because the 
subject isa little off. It was night in Nubia. 
O1r caravan moved noiselessly through the 
desert gorge, that repeats in a hoarse whisp7r 
the roar of the Nile cataract. The full moon 
sailed in a cloudless sky ; the black walls of the 
ravine were glossed with the fast-falling dew ; 
now and again we caught glimpses of emolder- 
ing camp fires, the sharp outlines of crouching 
Arabs, the trailing trains of camela that passed 
us at a discreet distance—moving shadows in a 
land of silhouettes. We halted a few moments 

“ata well in the desert, an oasis fantastically 
tinted in the cross-lights of moon and camp fire. 
We smoked the ompipresent nargileh, sat on our 
plebeian donkeys, and chatted and ebared onr 
wine with the sleek savages that swarmed like 
flies at our approach. We had hushed their cries 
for “‘back-sheesh” with a reasonable distribu- 
tion of absurdly small coins, and were about to 
set forth again, when in the vague dist&ce a 
huge furm appeared, and a few moments later a 
solitary camel strode out of the desert and 
saluted us with that agonizing gurgle, the wail 
of an apparently breaking heart, which seeme to 
flood its two yards of writhing neck. 

On the eummit of this beast sat a slight figure 
clad in 

THY HABILIMENTS OF THE EAST. 
A youth of five and twenty or thereaboute, a 
blue-eyed blonde—an anamaly—wearing only 
the dark-hued fez, a token of distinction, and 
with more trappings at the girdle than is com- 
mon with the higher classes. We naturally 
saluted the stranger in a babel of tongues, be- 
lieving that one or the other would prove intel- 
ligible. Imagine our surprise on being ad- 
dressed in faultless English, followed by a few 
brief and poiuted questions, couched successively 
in the purest French, Germap, Italian, Spanish, 
and something elee so hideous that it might 
easily have been Russian. He asked the distance 
to Asgouan, the direction of the broils, the con- 
dition of the Nile, and seemed mildly interested 
in the latest political trials in Europe. Then, 
having declined wine and the nargileh with the 
graceful salutation of the east, he implored us, 
if we crossed the track of his caravan, to bid the 
slaves in his name to follow him as speedily as 
possible. With that he proded the haunches of 
his camel with a pronged staff, and the beast, 
with a shriek of indignant rage, plunged into 


the desert solitude with his mysterious master. | 


Completely mystified, we resumed our journey. 
We met and communed with the belated caravan 
—_an extensive Yetinue for a youngster of five 
and twenty to drag after him. Our servants, as 
is the custom in the east, interviewed one an- 
other, but the fragments of gossip that came to 
our ears were like quotations from the Arabian 
Nights. A Prince, Russian probably, a profligate 
unquestionably ; an adventurer from the further 
borders of Soudan, bound for Bagdad; erratic, 
romantic, richer than Croesus, etc.—it was all 
the satisfaction we got out of the desert beyond 
Egypt. - * While the Church of the 
Holy Sepulchre was desecrated with the furious 
mob that annually gathers in Passion Week and 
awaits the miracle of the divine fire,I was 
securely closeted in one of the galleries that 
ENCIRCLE THE AMPHITHEATRE. 
Here I could watch with perfect compoeure the 
sacrilegious wranglingtof the tanatical Greeks 
who storm the tomb of our Lord until the sacred 
fire has been kindled within it and thrust from 
the two portals by the hands of the secreted 
priest. 
Meanwhile I searched the galleries, feeling 
assured that I would discover a score or more of 
faces with which I had grown familiar in Egypt. 
The tracks of Oriental pilgrims invariably inter- 
lace, and you are never eure of losing a friend 
till one or the other has put the eea between you. 
Among the many which I recognized was cne 
that for a moment startled me; a proud face, 
finely and delicately chiseled, and with a Tip 
which, though girlish and exquisitely molded, 
was singularly defiant. A Syrian nabob, I 
thought—a young blood of Jerusalem. His 
slender hands were profusely ornamented with 
jewels. He, tike the majority of those present, 


| 


was emoking a cigarette and amusing himeelf 
with blowing the ashes into the frantic crowd 


| that swayed to and fro over the floor of the 


church. The gorgeous dragoman and two or 
three servants that surrounded him seemed to 


fawn upon him with the obsequious servility of 
| the slave tribes. 


Again I recognized him—the 
| blue-eyed blonde from the Soudan. I resolved 
| to track him, if possible, and seek an acquaint- 
| ance, with the pardonable intrusion of a fellow- 
| traveler. The miraculous flames buret from the 
| perforated walls of the sacred tomb; ten thou- 
sand tapers caught it and communicated it to 
every nook and corner of the vast edifice. Ina 
few moments the densely-peopled nave was like 
a globe of fire, 
SWABMING WITH LOST SOULS. 


I turned and made my escape through the cor- 
ridors of the Latin convent, but in the open 
| equare before the church, in the bazars and in 
the streets of Jerusalem, I looked in vain for the 
blonde Prince of Soudan. * * * O, Damas- 
cus, pearl of the East! I lounged in the green 
groves that girdle that city of paradise— 
Damaecue at sunset is an opal set in emeralds — 
and listened to the plash of ite fountains till the 
very music became monotonous and unbearable. 
I sat at night in the cafe of the Thousand Ielands 
and saw myriad colored lamps swinging in the 
boughs of the trees; I listlessly inhaled the 
perfumed gales that visit that incomparable 
abode. 

At last I met him face to face; blue-eyed, as 
usual, a permanent blonde ; a felluw who seemed 
to knew the world by heart, and to despise it 
because it had kept nothing from him. Blase, 
deuced good-looking, his own lord and master ; 
amiable, elegant, a creature of infinite re- 
sources ; sketching a little, and with a clever 
pencil ; skilled in music ; an author, no doubt— 
every man writes nowadays; a creature of inex- 
haustible repose—that charge through the 
Nubian desert in the dead of night was a mere 
bit of sentiment—his people bored him more 
than the solitude; a perplexing study ; a puzzle 
that out-riddled the Sphinx. He identified him- 
self with no race and no religion ; he cunningly 
avoided betraying his name, and cautiously 
withheld any clue by which he might be after- 
ward identified. Over coffee and the nargileh 
he conversed freely upon every topic except 
those which related to himself and his history ; 
| he even invited me to his camp in one ot the 
groves so that I might taste a superior brand of 
liquor, which he eaid he never traveled without, 
and which I am eure was not to Le obtained 
save in the best markets in Europe. His luxu- 
rious tent was pitched upon the boraer of a 
delicious stream. The Sultan himself could 
hardly journey in a more 


VOLUPTUOUS FASHION, 

Even his retinue of slaves were distinguished 
for physical beauty, and I again observed with 
what deference they greeted the approach of 
their master It was not likely that we would 
meet again, he said, for he Jaid no plans ; evena 
change in the wind or an ominous dream might 
send him adrift in a new quarter of the globe. 
* * * Probably it was not intentional, but I 
am sure that I saw him again, a tew weeks later, 
searching among the magnificent confusion in 
the dingy bazars of Stamboul. Had it not seemed 
an impertinence | would have approached him, 
for | thought then, and I am atill inclined to 
think, that taken off bis guard he would drop 
his maak and betray himself. 

But the bazare are bewildering. Troups vu! 
| petty merchants, and runne.s for those who sit 
solemnly in the midst of their wares awaiting 
custom and the day of doom—these beggars dis- 
tract you and drive you into byways, where you 
are forced to purchase liberty at an extravagant 
figure. Iturned to look for him and he was 
gone! * * * Once more we met. I awaited 
sunset in the Acropolis. I had withdrawn into 
an unfrequented portion of the ruin, beyond the 
incessant clatter of English tongues, where I 
could enjoy in profound silence the inepiring 
hour. I need not again attempt to picture the 
lovely landscape, the intensely blue Mediter- 
ranean, the distaat islands like clouds, the low- 
hanging clouds hike islands, floating between the 
two heavens of sea and sky. Go back to vour 
Homer and enrich yourself! For some moments 
a shadow had been standing by me. I had seen 
it reflected on the back of my left cornea. It was 
as it some one had whispered to me, “Iam 
here,” or something of that sort. I was almost 
afraid to tarn and diecover the intruder; you 
probably 

KNOW THE SENSATION AND RESPECT IT. 
A hand was laid gently on my shoulder. I sprang 
up and confronted—a Greek, a young fellow in 
the national costume—how much uglier it is 
than the Mohammedan !—but the eyes and the 
hair I remembered, and was heartily pleased to 
shake the hand of the anonymous party who had 
| escaped mein Stamboul. All that was to be 
| learned in this interview is not worth recording, 
| He wae about to exhaust Greece ; it was his cus- 
| tom to adapt bimself to the ways of the people 
/ among whom he sojourned, and he began with 
' the adoption of their language and dress. He 
| had dismissed his retinue of Syrians, Egyptians 
| and Nubiens and taken to himeelfa choice selec- 








tion of Greeks; they even then awaited him at 
the lower gates of the Acropolis. 

It was useless to question him. His extreme 
delicacy and reserve at once forbade it. There 
was nothing left for us to do, now that the sun 
had set and the roses of the after-glow were fast 
withering, but to say farewell in the customary 
formal and highly unsatisfactory fashion, and 
that we did inside of ten minutes. * * * 
Naples! the seemliest and most sensuous city 
under the sun. A city swimming in sunshine, 
folded between blue waters and blue sky ; a city 
that never sleeps. From the long green gardens 
by the shore to the rocky battlements that crown 
its heights, there is nothing but jollity in it. 
Even its squalor is picturesque, and the laugh- 
ing beggars skip nimbly to their graves—if a dry 
tank half filled with quick-lime, the common re- 
ceptacle of the pauper dead, may be called a 
grave. One is never surprised at anything in 
Naples. I was not surprised when I saw at the 
gates of the Villa Reale and heard the music of 
an afternoon, and watched the procession of the 
pleasure-seekers as they drove to and fro in the 
chiaja. I was not surprised when I saw a 
pheton, drawn by a span of toy-ponies and 
driven by a young lady in 

A DISTRACTING COSTUME. 

The smallest of tigers crouched behind her, clad 
in a cloud of buttons. 

T saw her again and again in the Toledo, the 
target of a thousand eyes, and at last met her, 
in the track that skirts the villa, mounted upon 
a mettlesome cou, attended by a page in tights. 
Must I confess that our eyes met and that we ex- 
changed glances of recognition at one and the 
same moment, and that we did so without a 
shudder? Do youurge me to proceed? Shall 
I say that one twilight in the ubiquitous gardens 
she greeted me, the blue-eyed, blonde Soudan- 
ite? The music was maddening. It was proba- 
bly a Strauss delirium, a dance of death. 
Vesuviue grew purple and wan in the gathering 
dusk. We walked under the ilex trees in that 
endless avenue by the sea, flanked with a hun- 
dred gods in naked marble. We talked of the 
camp-fire in the desert—ehe had forgotten it; 
of the fire-fete in Jerusalom—as yet she had ho 
knowledge ot the curiosity she had excited in my 
breast. Then Damascus and Stamboul and 
Athens—she was evidently not inclined to 
acknowledge that masquerade in the Levant. 
But she knew it by heart and betrayed herself 
again and again. Of course it is her affair and 
not mine, and it is for this reason that I write 
of it. There she is! English, I imagine; an 
outlaw with a Casino at Parillipoand a yacht 
anchored under the cliffs. They say her hus- 
band, a magnificent swell, is glad to get rid of 
her. Hername? I giveitup. You may meet 
her yourself some day in Spain, in Morocco, in 
her yacht among the Greek islands or on a 
camel in the desert. It is all the same to her so 
long as she seeks and finds perpetual summer. 
Don’t ask for Anonyma, for that isn’t her chosen 
name. You will know her by the blue eyes and 
blonde hair, the exquisite hands and a manner 
which is all her own. But, between you and me, 
there are those who are ungracious enough to 
hint that Anonyma is of the common gender. 





A Memphis Magdalen. 
(Subject of Illustration. } 

Mempais, Tenn., September 27.—Annie Cook, 
a well-known woman of the town, who for some 
time has kept a celebrated demi-monde eatab- 
lishment, known as the Mansion House, dis- 
charged all her female inmates during the height 
of the fever, and filled her elegantly furnished 
rooms with yellow fever patients. Sbe was an 
expertin the management of the disease, and 
personally superintended the nursing of all the 
patients. Several were brought to convalescence 
under her care. 

She attended the patients, whose cure she had 
thus aesumed, with unfaltering and unselfish de- 
votion, finally contracting the fever through her 
wearying duties and constant presence in the 
infected atmosphere and died a martyr to the 
cause of suffering humanity, 

The “‘ Christian women ” of Louisville, appre- 
ciating her self-sacrifice and generosity in con- 
secrating her life and property to the sick of 
Memphig, gladdened her heart by a recognition 
of he¥ Christian heroiem that must have gone 
far to reconcile her to the death she met so 
bravely. They sent her thie note, addressed to 
** Madame Anna Cook, Mansion House, Memphis, 
Tenn.” 

‘* LOUISVILLE, Aug. 28, 1878.—Dzan MapameE: 
This morning's paper announces that you have 
opened your house to the sick of Memphis and 
that you are ministering to their wants person- 
ally. Am act so generous, eo benevolent, so 
utterly unselfish, should not be passed over with- 
out notice. History may not record this good 
deed, for the good deeds of women seldom live 
atter them, but every heart in the whole country 
reeponds with affectionate gratitude to the noble 
example you have set for Christian men and 
women. God epeed you, dear madame, and, 


when the end comes, may the light of a better 
world guide you to a home beyond. From the 
** CHRISTIAN WoMEN OF LOUISVILLE, Ky ” 
No doubt this affectionate and really Christian 
recognition of her good deeds lighted Annie 
Cook’s pathway to the grave. 





AN ART LOVING MONKEY. 





How its Passion for the Fine Arts 
Brought it to Destruction. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 
Victor Chifflard is a painter of animale in 
Paris. Adam Savart is a literary man of the 
melo-dramatic order. He occupied a room 
directly above Chifflard in the Rue de la Seine. 
Now, M. Chiffiard, in the interest of his art, 
had converted his apartments into a stable, 
where 8 pugnacious ram, an odoriferous billy- 
goat, several piglings, dogs, cate and fowl lived 
in amity, and were rendered immortal on can- 
vas. The fact that their presence did not con- 
duce to the purity of the atmosphere was no con- 
cern of the neighbors as long as M. Chifflard was 
satisfied. They (the neighbors, that is) had, 
however, a reasonable right to object to being 
butted down-stairs by the goat and ram, who 
were constantly escaping into the hall and per- 
forming that, to them, natural feat upon the 
firat passer-by. 
Among the victims was Adam Savart. In fact, 
he was a plural sufferer, and at last procured an 
order from the police to compel M. Chifflard to 
restrain the ardor of his pets, or at least restrict 
their field of aggression to his own rooms. Then 
M. Chifflard grew to hate Savart with a fierce 
and deadly hatred. 
Some time ago a paper which owed M. Savart 
for a novel foundered. Chief among the few 
assets left floating after the wreck was an ape 
that had belonged to the publisher. As nobody 
elee wanted him M. Savart led him home at the 
end of a chain and fastened him to his window 
sill, where he could amuse himeelf by admiring 
the prospect, 

One day Jocko discovered that by swinging at 
the length of his chain he could look in at M. 
Chifflard’s window. The sight he beheld 
interested him, and he expressed his approba- 
tion by grinning and chattering his teeth as he 

SWUNG LIKE A PENDULUM TO AND FRO. 

There was a Greek painter of the classical era 
who regarded it as a monstrous compliment that 
birds and beasts came to admire themselves in 
the reflected glory of his glowing canvas. M. 
Chifflard was no Apollo, however. Consequently 
he despised Jocko’s outspoken admiration, and 
drove him away. But he returned. He came 
day after day, and as the artist labored at his 
easel the fantastic shadow of his Simian admirer 
flitted to and fro before him. 

The brute became a nightmare to him. He 
felt that it was coming before it came, and an 
electric chill froze hia blood, Jocko’s char- 
acteristic expressions of admiration were to him 
the mopirgs and mawings ofa fiend. As the ape 
pendulated gracefnily before his window, the 
wretched artist conld not help thinking that he 
had discovered the missing link between himself 
and hell. 

Then it suddenly occurred to him that this de- 
moniac persecution was the work of his neigh- 
bor on tho floor above. Chifflard detested 
Savart, who muat, therefore detest him. The 
monkey belonged to Savart. He had trained it 
to its unhallowed work. Aha! Evenso! Then 
blood, and blood alone, could absolve the crime! 

Savart laughed at his challenge, however. Ho 
had no idea of his monkey’s misdirected love of 
art, and could not comprehend why he should 
assassinate or be assassinated by his neighbor. 
Unable to wreak his. vengeance on the master, 
Chifflard 





SATED IT ON JOCKO. 
He cut the monkey’s throat with a palette knife, 


and his master hauled him up to his perch one 
evening stark and dead. 

Then the floodgates of the Bohemian’s wrath 
were opened wide. He was a man of action, like 
the heroes of his pyrotechnic romances, With 
the corpse of the murdered Jocko in his arms, 
he boldly forced an entrance into the tiger’s 
lair. 

The combat which ensued was a mixed one, 

participated in by the goat, the ram, the dog 
and the cats, while the squeaks of the piglings 
and the clatter of the fowls encouraged the com- 
batants. When peace settled on the scene, and 
the dun cloud of battle lifted, it revealed a chaos. 
Chifflard was stretched senseless, beaten black 
and blue with the body of the ape, which had 
been reduced by the operation to a mere’ shape- 
less bag of skin inclosing an indescribable com- 
pound jelly of meat and bone. Savart had lost 
as much flesh ag the dog had gained. In their 
blind enthusiasm the ram and the goat had bat- 
tered one another’s brains out. The cate had 
devoured the fowl, and been’ in turn killed by 
the dog, who entertained a family ‘dislike for 
them. All that was'left”of the menagerie was 
the half of a pigling which' Ponto had not yet 
tucked away. 
Yet the police court was unfeeling enough to 
laugh at the tragedy, and recommend the two 
principals to make it all up, and become 
friends ! 


_——--— - <= - —— 
A shocking and fatal accident occurred at 
Schmidt’s Mills, in Talladega county, Ala., on 
Thursday, the 29th ult. Dock }Dickerson,"*a 


farmer of the county, was inside the gin-house 
of Mr. Schmidt, wnen in making a step back- 
ward, he fell through a trap-door fracturing his 
skull and otherwise injuring himself, so that he 
died soon after. 
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his stable, told him a 
startling story, to 
this effect: His name 
was Edward Brom- 
ham. He lived in 
this city, was almost 
twenty-one years old, 
and at 4 o'clock had, 
with his only brother, 
William, two years 
older than himeelf, 
hired a sail-boat at 
White’s dock and 
gone down to the har- 
bor and out into the 
Sound, here, two 
miles beyond thenew 
light-house, William 
had asked him to set 
on the edge of the 
boat eo that it would 
eail better. As soon 
as hehad seated him- 
self there William 
had called his atten- 
tion to an imaginary 
shark, and _ then 
pushed him  over- 
board. He was & 
good swimmer, and 
he kept up, asking 
his brother to help 
him out of the water, 
. but the brother had 
gone around him ina 
tantalizing way, com- 
ing near him and 
then bearing off, 
laughing sometimes 
and asking him if he 
was tired, until he 
became sure thst he 
meant to drown him. 
.Then he turned and 
struck out for shore. 
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He had great diffi- 


oo LUTTER’S ae AFFRAY WITH AN culty in getting off 
STORE. down several times 
while unbuttoning his 


Desperate Affray with a Wooden 
Indian. 


(Subject of Iustration. } 

Ata late hour on Thuraday night, 26th ult., 
George Lutter tried to navigate through the 
eddies and currents of Broadway. His steering 
tackle was somewhat unwieldy, owing to an 
overdose of very bad whisky, and he ran into col- 
lision with sundry other craft, both animate and 

before he struck, fall amidships, a 
lubberly wooden Indian anchored in front of the 
cigar store at 1226. George was somewhat dazed 
by the force of the concussion, and was com- 
pelled to observe sundry astronomical pheno- 
mena before he found himself able to again obey 
his helm. When he did he felt very much like a 
boiling distillery. 
Nothing short of a set 
battle with the im- 
peding craft would 


_. atin, od be just 


cleared his decks and ¥ 
delivered afull broad- f 
aide at his silent ene- 
my. He wasn't satis- 
fied with the damage 


Williams’ Thirtieth 
. streethaven. On the 
following day Justice 
Otterbourg condemn- 
ed him to the Island 
for one month. 


A Strange Story. 
New Haven, Oonn., 
Sept. 27.—Abont 9 
oolock on Tuesday . 
night, the 17th, a 
naked and exhausted 
swimmer, young and 
of fine physique, 
clambered on a reef 
in front of D. T. 
Mansfield’s shore- 
house in Kast Haven, 
about six miles from 
the city. He aroused 
Mansfield, who was 
abed, and standing in 








gaiters, but at last he was free, and he went 
along, resting occasionally by floating. Dark- 
ness came on, and he lost his bearings, and was 
almost ready to give up when he reached the 
reef. Then he crossed a creek and was in Mans- 
field’s grounds. To Mansfield he charged Wil- 
liam with trying to drown him, eo that he might 
get property left him by their father, who was a 
member of the old firm of Booth and Bromham, 
dealers in paints and oils. The father died 
worth $100,000, and Edward’s snare would go to 
William, who is married, if he died withont 
issue. Healsocharzed him with trying some 
time ago to suffocate him in his bed-room by 
turning on the gas while he was asleep. He had 
staggered out of bed and saved his life. Mans- 


tneck, and dropped 





field took him home. 
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William, who reached 
the dock in the boat 
before 7 o’clock, gave 
noalarm, but told his 
mother when he got 
home. He says it 
was wholly an acci- 
dent, and that he did 
all he could to save 
Edward, but it was 
growing dark, and, 
fearing the boat 
would not stand up 
against the wind, he 
put about for home. 
He did not hear of 
the rescue until he 
was starting in the 
morning to find the 
body. Mansfield con- 
siders Edward’s suc- 
cess in getting ashore 
almost § miraculous. 
The story has just 
come out. Edward 
holda to his belief ex- ( 
pressed at the time, Ly 
and does not hesitate js 
to say so. 
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Singular Suicide. 
(Subject of Illustration.) * 
Wasurnaron, D. O., 
eptember 24.—Wm.— 
Hertnek, a German 
coal miner, commit- 
ted suicide last night 
at the American 
House. He fastened 
a@ rope to the bed- 
post and then to his 


from "the second-story 
window. Sickness 
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cause. z 





Audacious Rob- 


bery of a Stage 
Coach. 





(Subject Of Illustration. ) 

Fort Ferrernman, Wy., September 26.—The 
mail from McKinney was “jumped” this after- 
noon about twenty-two miles north of here by 
twelve masked men. They succeeded in surpris- 
ing the two soldiers, who were acting as escort, 
getting the *‘ drop” on them before they had an 
opportunity to draw their weapons. The horses 
and arms of the cavalrymen were taken and the 
mail thoroughly ransacked. Mesers. Tillotson 
and Snyder, post-traders here and at McKinney, 
were passengers on the mail wagon, but having 
been robbed ot upwards of three hundred dollars 
a few days before while on their way from Old 


COLLISION. OF 
FUNEBAL COACH 
ROAD, BROOKLYN, N. 





A LOCOMOTIVE WITH A 
ON THE LONG ISLAND BAIL 
Y.—Sze Paez 7 


highwaymen secured very little booty from 
them. This part of Wyoming is infested with 
horse thieves, robbers and scoundrels. 


Shocking Murder by a Mob. 


Mapisoy, Ind., September 25.—One of the 
most fiendish murders on record was perpetra- 
ted near New Washington, Dark county, twenty 
miles below this city, Sunday night. The victim 
was John Boyd, a stonemason, whose wife died 
about two weeks ago, leaving him with several 
small children. Saturday night, while he and 
his little ones were in bed, a number of masked 
men entered the Mouseand assaulted Mr. Boyd 
with clubs, beating him most brutally, and leav- 








McKinney to the new post on Olear Fork, the 
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ing him for dead. Boyd, however, was tough, 
and rallied from his 
oy insensible condition 








wwaeset 
ene 


+o 


on Sunday morning. 
Some of his neigh- 
bors hearing of his 
condition came in 


I and dressed his 





wounds. His child- 
‘ ren, like frightened 
young quaile, cane - 
timidly back to the 
parental nest at night 
and under theimpres- 
sion that the heart- 
less brutes who made 
- the attack had done 

— their worst retired 
again, but the hnman 
" fiends, and they be- 

" come numerous in a 
country where mur- 

derers are regarded 

as eemi-heroes, again 

a broke into the house 
- in the midst of the 
j night, and while the 
hittle ones fied out of 
the windows the mur- 
derers feli upon their 
helpless victim, and 
beat bim until long 
after he was dead. 
They crushed his 
ekull and broke his 
bones, and left his 
mangled body for his 

















== little children to re- 


turn to and contem- 
plate during the ro- 
mainder of the right. 
The neighbors, Mon- 
day morning, cailed 
. in and prepared the 
remains for burial, 
and it may be pre- 
sumed, consoled the 





MUTINY OF FIRST MATE SAVAGE AND AHIR ATTEMPT TO KILL OAPTAIN WHITNEY AND SECOND MATE 
GREGOR, ON THE BARK ELLSWORTH.—Sze Pacz 5. 


little orphans by re- 
minding them that 
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they lived in Indiana. Why the outrage was 
perpetrated seems to be a mystery. It was not 
done for money, as Mr. Boyd was a mechanic, 
and had no money, nor had he, eo far as is 
known, done anything to provoke such an at- 
tack. But whatever may be assigned as the 
cause, it was a most heinous and damnable mur- 
der. 
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MUTINY AT SEA. 


Mate Savage’s Armed Rebellion 
Against His Captain and its Re- 
sult on Board the Bark Ellsworth. . 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

**T want you to arrest one of my mates,” said 
Oaptain Albert Whitney of the bark Ellsworth 
to Officer Evans of the Brooklyn police, who was 
patrolling his post on Furman street on the27th 
ult. ‘‘He is on board the vessel in irons.” 
Officer Evans asked what the mate had done, 
and Captain Whitney replied : ‘‘ Murder for one 
thing. Ill make the necessary complaint.’ 
The officer thereupon accompanied the captain 
to Harbeck’s stores, where the vessel was lying, | 
and there found the first mate, William H. Sav- | 
age, lying on the forward deck, ironed, as the | 
captain had sai. 

The irons were removed, and Savage was taken 
to the station house, where Captain Whitney 
charged him with having caused the death of a 
boy named R. W. Stuben, a native of Sweden. 
He was also charged with having endeavored to. 
create a mutiny on board the veseel, and with | 
threatening to blow out the brains of the second | 
mate, James MoGregor, beside 

ASGAULTING SEVERAL OF THE CREW. 
Savage denied all the charges. He said that he 
was born in Baltimore thirty-eight yeara ago. | 

Captain Whitney, accompanied by Police Cap-.' 
tain Crafts, went before United States District | 
Attorney Tenney, and there recited his charges. 
The second mate swore that Savage had threat- 
ened to shoot him if he dared obey any order is- 
sued by thecaptain. Savage also pointed a re- 
volver at him, and tried to discharge it. Sav- 
age was committed to await examination. 

Toa reporter Captain Whitney stated that the 
vessel left Manilla on March 31st last, laden with 
a general cargo. Savage was shipped from that 
port as first mate. After they had been‘ two or 
three days out ho began to differ with the cap- 
tain about the sailing of the vessel. The Cap- 
tain would give an order to reefcertain sails and 
Savage would remark that he did not see the ne- 
cessity of having them reefed. Captain Whitney 
reminded Savage that he was commanding the 
vessel, whereupon Savage gave the order and 
told the men that Whitney was —_—_—__——- of a 
captain and 

OUGHT NOT TO HAVE CHARGE OF A VESSEL. 

“Things went on in this way until Savage 
openly refused to obey any ot my orders,” con- 
tinued the captain. “Seeing this I gave my 
orders to the second mate, which so incensed 
Savage that he went to Modregor and said: 

















** Ree here, you »I am the first mate of 
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KATIE STAHL, ACOUSED AND AOQUITTED OF THE MURDER OF ENGINEER 
JAMES O’NEIL, BLOOMIN 


‘ 


this ship, and by G—d I'll not have anybody 
over-riding me. When you take your orders 
after this you take them from me, d’ye hear ?” 

Savage went around the veseel armed with a 
large navy revolver, which he carried inside his 
red shirt, and an equally formidable sheath- 
knife with a blade a foot long. He bullied the 
men, Captain Whitney says, often forcing them 
to obey his orders through fear. He never 
openly threatened the captain, but did every- 
thing possible to induce him to begin an assault 
apon him. 

Matters were finally brought to s culmination 
by Sevage endeavoring to stir up s mutiny, 
when McGregor went to the captain and asked 
for a revolver with which to protect himself. 


' a 














GTON, ITLL.—Sxre Paaz 2. 


The captain gave him a revolver, and for severa! 
nights both élept with 
WEAPONS BENEATH THEIR PILLOWS. 

On the night of August 11 the Captain told 
Savage to make fast some rigging. ‘‘ You can 
go to h—,” said Savage. “You Yankee . 
T'll make you fast if you come around me.” 

Savage then went down the forecastle steps 
and Captain Whitney called McGregor, and, 
placing a worthless weapon in his hand, said: 
‘* Now, McGregor, as soon as Savage comes up 
on deck, put the muzzle of that right at his 
head and tell him if he doesn’t throw up his 
hands that you'll blow his brains out. This 
pietol is no good, but if we can ecare the fellow 
and get him in irons without trouble wel do it. 





5 


If he makes any resistance I’ll blow his brains 
out and take the responsibility ot the act.” 
Savage came up shortly after; ae he stood on 
deck he met McGregor ; three or four paces to 
the right of him stood the Captain. “‘ Throw up 
your hands, quick,” shouted MoGregor, as he 
put the muzzle of the revolver close to Savage’s 
face. 

Savage knocked the revolver to one side with 
his lef hand. With his right hand he en- 
deavored to draw his own pistol. Captain Whit- 
ney fired, but Savage ducked, and the bullet 
passed over his head. He had drawn his own 
weapon, but before he could use it McGregor 
stunned him with a blow. Savage was then dis- 
armed and put in one of the deck houses for- 
ward, heavily ironed, being allowed seven feet of 
chain. 


. 
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Cruel Murder by Thugs. 

{Subject of Illustration. | 
Ormncinnati, Uhio, September 28.—What will 
probably result in a most brutal murder was 
committed at two o’clock yesterday morning in 
the Canadian village of Windsor, opposite De- 
troit, Michigan, the victim being Daniel L. 
Howard, a clerk of the Michigan Central rail- 
road. Howard, it appears, crossed the river to 
Windsor, bent upon having a spree. Being well 
dressed, he attracted tho attention of two Thugs, 
Peter Rogers and George Grady, who soon suc- 
ceeded in getting him intoxicated. Some tine 
after a policeman hearing noises in a detached 
coal shed on the bank, approached, and heard 
Grady remark, ‘‘ Let’s drown him,” and imme- 
diately aiter then issued from the shed, carrying 
Howard between them, and were in the act of 
throwing him into the river when the < fiicer 
pounced upon them, capturing Grady. Rogers 
escaped. Howard had been almost denuded of 
clothing, and his mouth was stuffed fall of coal 
dust. He was bruised in a terrible manner 
about the face and head, his skull was fractnred 
and he had Received internal injuries. He cannot 
possible live. 
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A Would-be Wife Murderer’s Suicide. 


(8ulject of Illustration. ) 

Cincinnati, O., September 28.—Joseph Head, 
a well-known stock dealer near Hannibal, Mis- 
souri, attempted to drown his wife ina pond, 
but desisted upon the appearance of his son with 
ashot-gun. Releasing bis hold upon his wife, 
he drew a knife from his pocket and plunged it 
into his own neek, severing the jugular vein. 
His wife had recently instituted proceedings for 
a divorce on account of his abusive conduct. 

At Fort Wayne, Ind., late on the night of the 
28th, a notorious character named Pat, O’Neij 
received his death wound while attempting to 
force an entrance into a house of prostitution, 
| whose landlady, one Emma Snurrs, had refused 
him admiesion. He and a companion named 
Jas. Thompeon tried to break down the door, 











when Emma Snurre shot him in the right lung. 
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BASSETT THE BURKER. 


How a Petty Theft Served to Re- 
veal a Horrifying Conspiracy 
of Mercenary Crime. 


A CONNECTICUT FIEND, 





Who Muardered his Friend for a few 
Pennies and the Sale of his Body 
for Dissection. 





GIVEN AWAY BY HIS MISTRESS, 





CWith Iliustrations and Portraits, } 
Bripcepokrt, Conn., September 30.—‘‘I know 
something that will put him where he ought to 
be,” said Lorena Alexander. She had just re- 
turned from New London, where she had gone 
several days previously with Frank Bassett, cap- 
tain of the sloop Franklin. Bassett had been 
arrested in New London by a Bridgeport police 
officer as soon as the vessel arrived there, on a 
charge of theft, and brought to Bridgeport. It 
was “ something ” of the gravest importance that 
Lorena knew. She had been, she said, witness 
to the murder by Bassett of Frank Weinbecker. 
The reason she told of it was that Bassett, on 
his return from New London, foand that it would 
go hard with bim unless he could prove that on 
September 20 he did not steal the pocket-book 
which P. McKay, of Vandalia, Il)., had laid down 
on a fence in front of Bassett’s house, in East 
Bridgeport. McKay had taken out the book, 
which contained $68, with a postal card, and 
after writing on the card forgot to replace the 
book in his pocket. Two girls saw this and saw 
Bassett pick it up. They informed the police, 
and this caused the arrest in New London. 
Lorena Alexander was 
BASSETT’S MISTRESS. 
They lived in a room fitted up in an old carriage 
factory, and the furniture Lorena claimed as 
hers; but Bassett when arraigned here for theft, 
having only $10 left of McKay’s money, sold the 
farniture in order to employ counsel. He, how- 
ever, was convicted of theft and locked up, and 
when Lorena found their home bereft of all its 
scanty comforts, she said, ‘‘I know something 
that will put him where he ought to be.” 

City Attorney Holt and Chief of Police Marsh 
closely pressed Lorena, and she finally told, with 
many tears, the whole story of the murder. She 
said that Weinbecker, who was otherwise known 
as “ Stuttering Jack” and ‘‘ Jack Rufus,” an in- 
offensive fellow, whose only vice was drunken- 
negs, on the night of the 10th of last May came 
home with Bassett, at the latter’s invitation, to 
supper. Bassett had resolved to kill Weinbecker 
solely for the paltry sum of money he was sup- 
posed to have about him as pay tor one month’s 
service as a deck hand on a coasting vessel, 
amounting to less than $5, and for the amount 
his body would bring when eold to the Faculty 
of the Yale Medical School in New Haven. The 
total sum to berealized would not aggregate $50. 
Weinbecker, after supper, was persuaded to 

LIE DOWN ON A SOFA. 

He had been drinking during the day, and if 
there was any eagerness in Bassett’s manner 
which might have awakened alarm he was not 
in the proper condition to observe it. He soon 
fell asleep. Bassett had previously provided. 
himself with a two-ounce bottle of chloroform. 
Wetting a sponge with the liquid, he placed it 
against Weinbecker’s nostrils, where he held it. 
Lorena said that she asked Bassett what he was 
about. “Shut up, or I will serve you the same 
way,” was the response. She was frightened and 
gave no alarm, though she started once or twice 
to do so, but was deterred when Bassett swore at 
She contented herself with re- 
monatrating as the gasps of the doomed man 
grow fainter and fainter. When there was no 
sign of life Bassett looked in Weinbecker’s 
pockets, but found therein only 75 cents. He 
then prepared to make some disposition of the 
body. 

Lorena Alexander has one child, and in order 
to provide for its necessities she went to New 
Haven some time ago and proposed to Dr. San- 
ford, of the Medical Faculty, that he should ad- 
vance her some money and have in return her 
body for dissection when she died. Dr. Sanford 
would not make any bargain with her, but, ac- 
cording to her story, offered to purchase the 
bodies of any of her friends. When she came 
home she told Bassett of her visit, and he said 
that they might get hold of a body and 

‘© MAKE A STAKE.” 

There was an empty flour barrel in a corner of 
the scantily furnished room. Bassett now drew 
this out and ‘.riec to force into it the body of his 
victim. But it would not go in with all the 
clothing on, and Bassett with a pair of scissors 
cut the coat in two pieces and pulled the gar- 
ment away, and then took off the shoes. Then 
the head was pressed against the knees, and the 
body equeezed into the barrel, the head of which 
was nailed in securely. The barrel was then 
rolled to a corner of the room. During the 





enactment of the tragedy Lorena said that she 
had been compelled to wet the sponge, as the 
chloroform evaporated, but she did not touch 
the body. The next morning Bassett brought a 
horse and wagon to the door, loaded in the 
barrel and started for New Haven, taking along 
Lorena and the child, a wan-faced little thing of 
about four years. By the time Dr. Sanford’s 
offics in New Haven was reached Bassett evi- 
dently had lost courage, and he ordered the 
woman to go in and try toselithe body. Excited 
and weeping she entered, but Dr. Sanford re- 
fused to purchase unless a proper death certifi- 
cate was shown him. Turning around, Bassett 
drove over country roads, through West Haven, 
Derby, Birmingham and Shelton until he came 
to a wild and dismal place on an unfrequented 
road in the town of Huntington, four miles from 
Shelton and eleven miles from Bridgeport. 
There was no house nearer than halt a mile, and 
no one was in sight. From the road the hillside 
slopes abruptly down for sixty feet to a patch of 
tangled underbrueh and luxuriant weeds. The 
barrel was lifted out of the wagon, placed on the 
edge of the hill and sent bounding down into 
the brush, being stopped finally by alarge stone. 
In such a place it might have Jain 
FOR YEARS UNDISCOVERED. 

The coat and shoes, Lorena said, were carried 
out into the yard and buried under a chicken 
coop. It was easy to determine whether this 
part of the story was true, though the tale did 
not command complete credence, for several 
people in Bridgeport said they had seen Wein 
becker later than May 11. The shoes and coat 
were, nevertheless, found where she said on 
Saturday, the day the story was told. Chief 
Marsh and a police officer then took Lorena and 
her child in a wagon and retraced the road to 
New Haven. Dr. Sanford had no difficulty in 
recollecting the visit, and said that he had not 
mentioned the occurrence to any one. Leaving 
the city the woman could not speak with confi- 
dence of the exact route taken to the place where 
the barrel was disposed of. After some time, 
however, the spot was reached and identified. 
The woman cried when the police officer went 
down the hill, but made no remark. A deadly 
emell assailed the nostrils of the officer. Going 
carefully along among the underbrush he came 
to the barrel. One head had been jolted out 
when the barrel rolled down the hill, and the 
head of the murdered man was disclosed. The 
officer had to ranrack the neighborhood for some 
one to help him place the barrel on poles in the 
rear of the wagon. The barrel head was then re- 
placed and Ohief Marsh drove back to Bridge- 
port. 

Although decomposition had rendered the 
body unrecognizable there remained certain 
articles of clothing and a ring which might 
serve as 

MKANS OF IDENTIFICATION. 

A jury of inquest met this forenoon, Justice 
Walter Goddard acting as coroner. Bassett was 
in jail, not having served out his full sentence 
for theft. At noon the jury adjourned, having 
heard no testimony outside of the line of identi- 
cation, except that Weinbecker was alive on the 
twelfth day of July. George F. Hummiston testi- 
fied that ‘‘ them shoes are Jack’s to death,” and 
thought a ring taken from the body was similar 
to the one worn customarily by Weinbecker. 
Two witnesses swore positively that he was alive 
July 4th. John Wyncoop left a vessel on which 
he and Weinbecker had sailed, on the night of 
July 12th, in company witb Weinbecker, who 
had $4 in his pocket which he had just been paid, 
and Wyncoop drank with him. He identified 
positively a memorandum-book taken from a 
pocket. 

This being the closing day of the present term 
of the superior court, it was decided by State- 
Attorney Olmstead to bring Bassett before the 
court to secure his commitment, so that he might 
appear at the opening of the next criminal term. 
He did not know that the body had been found 
until this morning, and when told, 

ACCUSED THE WOMAN OF THE MURDER. 

The indictment presented in the court this after-. 
noon accused both of murder in the first degree 
in causing Weinbecker’s death by administering 
two ounces of chloroform. When the woman 
came into court—she had previously been to 
Bassett’s house with the officers and identified 
the chloroform bottle, which was found under 
the floor—she took a seat outsidethe dock. Bas- 
sett looked at her for a minute and she returned 
the glance, looking him steadily in the face, and 
he then dropped his eyes and they did not face 
each other again. A commitment was granted 
and they both went to jail. The team has been 
identified, the place where the chloroform was 
purchased found, and there is no doubt that the 
murder occurred as narrated above, though 
there seems to be equal grounds for supposing 
the woman guilty. She concealed her knowl- 
edge of the crime for over two months, and it 
was she who offered the body to Dr. Sandford. 

Later developments seem to show a remark- 
able and moat horrifying conspiracy in which 
both Bassett and Mrs. Alexander were accom- 
plices. It appears that they had entered into 
an arrangement to procure and sell to medical 
colleges bodies for dissection and that they were 
not particular whether they were obtained sur- 





reptitiously from graves or whether innocent, 
living victims were to be converted into “‘sub- 
jects” through cruel murder. So cool was Mrs. 
Alexander in regarding the matter, that she 
testifies that she had endeavored to sell her 
own body to Yale Medical College and obtain an 
advance on it during life. The revela- 
tions in this remarkable case are 
so revolting and even fantastically horrible 
as almost to surpass belief, and at the present 
writing it appears not improbable that a solution 
to the Silver Lake mystery on Staten Ieland will 
yet be found in connection with this matter. It 
has been ascertained that Mrs. Alexander had an 
accomplice on Staten Ieland ; that she engaged 
an expressman to take a barrel for her, and sub- 
sequently sent it as freight by a party as yet un- 
known ; that a young woman of Eaet Bridgeport 
has been missing since the month of May. What 
is more, it is believed that even this Staten 
Island clew, if it should prove correct, is only an 
incident in the career of this woman, who is now 
known to have spoken by the card when she 
promised to tarnish the required ‘‘ subjects” to 
the various profeasors and doctors. She appears 
to have been in the habit of studying how to put 
people to death, for when a careful search was 
made among her effects a very elaborate ‘‘treatise 
on poisons” at once attracted the attention of 
special detectives placed in charge of this pecu- 
liar case. 

It was in evidence at the inquest that she had 
made efforts to start a wholesale business of sup- 
plying bodies tor dissection to the medical col- 
leges. The verdict of the coroner’s jury was 
that Frank Weinbecker, alias “ Stuttering Jack,’ 
came to hie death on or about July 4th by the 
administration of chloroform by Frank E. Bas- 
sett or Mra. Lorena E. Alexander, or both. She 
thus stands not merely as an accomplice, but as 
@ principal in thie fearful crime, in connection 
with which startling revelations are undoubt- 
edly in store. 


& Fiendish Murder. 


CWith Illustration and Portrait.) 

Atianta, Ga., Sepvember 27.—A fiendish affair 
occurred on Wednesday afternoon, 18th, about 
one mile west of Morrow’s Station, Clayton 
county, at the farm-house of an aged and de- 
fenseless lady. A quiet and industrious lady 
ramed Farmer lived on her farm with two 
daughters. Mis. Farmer was eighty-six years 
of age, but possessed energy and sprightliness 
beyond her years. One of her daughters was 
about sixty years old and the other of somewhat 
less age. These three lived here in peaceful and 
frugal contentment, and from the proceeds of 
their farming and domestic management have 
always lived well and, itis said, had saved con- 
siderable money. They were not known to have 
had an enemy anywhere in the world, and were 
much esteemed by their neighbors. Wednesday 
afternoon the youngest of the daughters went 
out to a field at some distance to look after some 
of the farm work. She left her mother and sis- 
ter at the house in health and good spirits, un- 
conscious of the presence of danger. Shortly 
before the time when the crime should have been 
committed, some men passing saw the old ladv 
sitting in her doorway quietly pursuing some 
domestic task. Later on, hd about three o’clock, 
a Mr. Dailey came to the house to return a bor- 
rowed mule, and upon approaching was sur- 
prised to see smoke pouring through the cracks 
of the house ; he rushed to the door and burat it 
in, when, through the volume of smoke, he dis- 
covered the bed on fire. It had been set on fire 
by pouring a shovel of live coals from the fire- 
place into the centre of the bed. Mr. Dailey at- 
tempted to save the house from burning by tak- 
ing up the bedding to throw it out of the house. 
In turning, the opening of the door having al- 
lowed the smoke to escape, his eyes were fixed 
upon the ghastliest spectacle the mind can im- 
agine. Prone upon the floor lay the body of the 
octogenarian matron with her forehead crushed 
through as with an ax. She lay dead in her own 
blood. Murder in its most horrible aspect was 
there. 

Mr. Dailey ran at once and aroused the neigh- 
bors, who came to the rescue. The flames were 
‘extinguished and the body of the murdered lady 
saved from destruction. S»me one called the 
younger sister from her work in the fields and 
told her of the awful death of her mother. This 
lady ran to the house, calling and screaming 
piteously for her mother and sister. The scene 
when she reached the spot and saw the body of 
her butchered mother is described as heart- 
rending. Her calls for her sister brought to 
notice the fact of the elder’s absence, and imme- 
diate search was made for her. After a short 
hunt her body was found some two hundred 
yards from the house in the edge of a corn patch. 
She had her head terribly wounded and was 
insensible. She had evidently been pursued to 
this point, attacked and left tor dead by the 
brutes who committed the double crime. She 





tion, and can give no account of the awful affair. 
The motive of the crime is supposed to have been 


$300 in the house, carefully put away by the 
family, and the old lady had some money, & few 
- dollars, paid her shortly before the murder. It 





still remains insensible and in a critical condi- | 


robbery. It is believed there were some $200 or | 
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is also said that the trunk of the old lady had 
been broken open and rifled. There are no signs 
of any violence against the persons of the two 
ladies other than the fatal blows dealt out to 
each. 

ATLANTA, Ga., September 29.—Further develop- 
ments in the Clayton county murder render it 
certain that the chief, if not the only criminal, 
was a neg’ess of bad character, named Julia 
Johnson. The evidence before the coroner’s in- 
quest fixes it upon her almost beyond doubt, the 
verdict of the jury being as follows: 

_** We, the jury empanelled by the coroner of 
Clayton county to hold an inquest upon the body 
of Mrs. Mary Farmer, do find that ghe came to 
her death by blows from a hammer in the hands 
of Jalia Johnson. She also had an accomplice 
unknown to us.” 

Miss Bettie Farmer, the wounde ghter, 
has revived sufficiently to give testimony, which, 
though not conclusive, is strangely corrobora- 
tive of tihe verdict. aa 

Julia Johnson, the accused, is described as a 
noegress of very bad character. She has been 
connected with several cases of burglary and 
arson. She robbed and fired a dwelling in 
Jonesburo during the war and was accused of 
burning the steam saw mill there during the 
same period. Other crimes aro related of her 
which it is not pertinent to relate here, except 
that her instincts are brutal and bloody, and, it 
is alleged, have gone to the extent of making 
away with the lives of several of her own infants. 

It appeare that the only object she could have 
for this enormous crime of murder was to secure 
asum of money. She was arrested under the 
evidence, but on Friday, 20th, she succeeded in 
making her escape from the guards, though her 
ultimate capture and punishment are certain. 


a2 





A Horrifying Colored Tragedy. 


Piano, Tex., September 26.—Next to the late 
murder of the entire Lynch family, near Hock- 
ley, a tragedy has jast occurred in Henderson 
county that falls little behind that fearful hor- 
ror. A negro property owner named Coulter, 
living just across the Brazos from Corsicana, 
had for some time been having trouble with his 
wife, but whether it originated in the infidelity 
of his dusky spouse does not appear. At all 
events she determined to leave her husband. 
In furtherance of this object she sent for a male 
friend of hers to come and take her away. 
He, with very little knowledge of human nature, 
very unwisely we::t to Coulter’s house to 
doso. The husband, deeing him approach and 
knowing his errand, locked the door on his 
wife, shot her dead, and then drawing a bead 
on the visitor, shot him down in his tracks 
also. To make su.e of his work the monster 
seized an ax, with which he decapitated his wife. 
As the head was chopped off the several arteries 
of the neck and throat spurted the blood all over 
4h- floor and against the wall. The alarm was 
soon sounded in the neighborhood, an&a crowd 
of armed citizens surrounded Coulter’s house. 
The body of the woman’s friend lay on the yard 
walk a senselees “ stiff,” as the undertakers say. 
Coulter was a powerful man and well armed. 
The crowd hesitated who should lead the assault 
or make the firet attack. In the meantime the 
murderer coolly gave directions about the dis 
posal of his crop of corn, fodder and cotton. He- 
then put up the muzzle of the gun to his head 
and fired, but failing to kill himself, deliber- 
ately drew a knife and cut his throat. On the 
crowd entering the house a terrible and ghastly 
sight met their yes, the corpses of husband and 
wife lying side by sidein their gore. The bodies 
were taken out and interred, as also the “ stiff” 
of the adventurous “‘ mutual friend.” All three 
are now in their graves. 
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Robert, alias “ Dutchy ”’. Weiland. 


{With Portrait. } 

On another page will be found an authentic 
likeness of Robert, alias ‘‘Dutchy” Weiland, of 
Chicago, who murdered Anton Blum in that city 
on New Year’s day last. The particulars of the 
affair are as follows: On the day in question 
Weiland went into the saloon of a Mr. Hart, 
corner of Jefferson and Liberty streets, where he 
met a young woman, whom he treated to some 
lemonade. In the saloon at the time were Anton 
Blum, and friends of both parties. Blum stepped 
up to “ Dutchy” and said, ‘‘That’s my girl.” 
** Dutchy ” replied, “‘I did not know that.” Blum 
said, ‘‘You’re a liar,” to which Wieland re- 
marked, “I think it’s the other way.” Upon 
this Blum struck Wieland in the mouth. After 
this affray all left the saloon, and words on the 
sidewalk, followed by a fight, in which all of the 
parties took a hand. During its progress, Wie- 
land drew a large pocket-knife, opened a large 
blade and plunged it into the neck ot Blum. The 
latter died in ten minutes. Detective Ryan cap- 
| tured the murderer the same night while in bed 
|in his father’s house. On his trial Wieland 
| pleaded guilty of manslaughter and was sen- 
| tenced to two years imprisonment in the peni- 
| tentiary. 











J. W. Watkins, sentenced July, 1877, to two 
years in the Kentucky penitentiary for forgery, 
| was pardo ed by the Governor on the Ist. 
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Another Case of the Abortionist’s 


Deviltry Brought to Light by | 
the Silver Lake Mystery. | 


VICKIE CONNOR’S FATE. 


MURDEROUS MALPRACTICE. | 


Shocking Case of Illicit Love and 
Medical Murder with a Beautiful 
Girl as the Victim. 





A SENSATION IN PROSPECTIVE. 





Captain Blake of Staten Island brought to In- 
spector Murray of this city about two weeks ago 
one of the dozen anonymous letters which he 
and Coroner Dempsey have received since the 
finding of the body of the girl on the shore of 
Silver Lake. The story in the letter was that the 
body would prove to be that of Sarah Victoria 
Connor, who died at 307 East Twenty-sixth 
street, where she had been living with her mother 
and a little brother. Inspector Murray and Cap- 
tain Clinchy made inquiries which have resulted 
in the arrest of five persons. 

Vickie Connor, as her friends called her, was 
eighteen years of age last March. She had 
brown hair, a full, merry face, sprightly man- 
ners, an attractive figure, and a taste for dress. 
She worked in a dressmaking establishment in 
Second avenue and Thirtieth street, but latterly 
she was employed very little of her time. By 
inquiring among the inmates of the large tene- 
ment where the girl lived, the officers ascer- 
tained the names of two men who were reported 
as paying her attentions. These were William 
Blinn, 8 night clerk of the Hotel Brunswick, and 
- Dr. Frederick H. Lay, who graduated last spring 
from the Bellevue Hospital Cullege, and who has 
just entered as a junior physician in Bellevue 
Hospital. Hie father is a well-known physician 
in this city. 

Neither these nor any other young man ever 
called on the girl at her home, but she went out 
ALONE NEARLY EVERY EVENING. 

Lay, while a student, used to pass up and 
down before the house every day on his way to 
and from the college. He is a handsome fellow, 
aud it is supposed that the two made each other’s 
acquaintance on the street. 

As early as the middle of July it was noticed 
that the girl was in trouble. One day early in 
Jane whe went away alone, carrying a satchel. 
She was gone ten days, and her mother said she 
was in the country. At the end of that time, 
her mother told the janitress of the building 
that her daughter was very sick, and that she 
would return late that evening. She wished, 
therefore, that the janitress would not turn off 
the gas until atter her arrival. At ten o’clock 
the girl was brought home in a carriage. Dr. 
Lay, or, as the janitress and other inmates of 
the house call him, Fred. Lane, carried her up- 
stairs to her mother’s rooms in his arms, assisted 
by Dr. Emory O. Bradford, or, as he gives his 
name, Orlando E. Bradford. She was very sick 
when she arrived, and she was attended night 
and day by Dr. Lay. He stayed sometimes 
until twelve o’clock at night. When he was not 
there, the girl often, in her raving, called for 
him. 

** Where is Fred? Where is Fred ?” she would 
frequently cry in tones so loud that they could 
be heard in the halls. 

Nevertheless she partly recovered after a few 
days, and at the end of two or three weeks she 
was able to sit up at the window. The occupants 
of the house had no doubt in their own minds as 


the girl died of phthisis pulmonalis, a pulmo- | 
nary complaint, that Dr. Baker had attended her 

from May 19 to June 27, and that she had been 

in poor health for six months. It was also ascer- 

tained that Undertaker D. H. Thorn, of 215 Sixth 

street, had buried her in Cypress Hill Cemetery, 

in the ground owned by the Masonic Board of 

Relief, her father having been a Mason. 

The Inspector consulted with Coroner Flana- 
gan, and on Monday, 30th ult., he went with him, 
Deputy Coroner Miller and Captain Clinchy to 
the cemetery, where 
THE BODY WAS EXHUMED. 

Dr. John R. Andrews, Sanitary Superintendent 
of Queens County, had been sent tor. The ex- 
amination of Drs. Miller and Andrews showed 
beyond a doubt, although the body had been in 
the ground over three mouths, that the girl’s 
lungs had been sound. On the other hand, there 
were unmistakable evidences of malpractice. A 
part of the body was brought to this city, where 
it is being subjected to closer inspection by Dr. 
Miller. = 

After leaving the cemetery, Inspector Murray 
and Captain Clinehy went to Dr. Bradford’s 
house, 132 East Twelfth street, where they 
arrested Dr. Bradford, Dr. Daniel W. Aitken, his 
partner, and Mrs. Connor. They arrested Wil- | 


Dr. Bradford refused to say anything in his 
detence. Dr. Baker explains his part in the 
crime as followa: Three months ago Dr. Brad- 
ford had hurried into his office to summon him 
to attend a woman. He went at once and found 
Vickie Connor lying on a lounge in Dr. Brad- 
ford’s office. He recognized immediately the 
condition in which the patient was. He pre- 
acribed, he said, and afterward attended her at 
her home in East Twenty-sixth street. He went 
to the house on June 5, but Dr. Bradford wae on 
the stoop and told him there was no use of going 
up-stairs because 
THE GIRL WAS DOING WELL. 

This was the last time he called on her, he says, 
but on June 28th, when she died, Bradford came 
to him and asked to use his name on the burial 
certificate, because his own was ‘‘no goood at 
the Board of Health.” Heconsented. Bradford, 
he said, made out the certificate to suit himself, 
and signed it with his (Baker’s) name. 

Mrs. Connor denied to the officers all knowl- 
edge ot the condition of her daughter, and of the 
alieged malpractice that is averred resulted in 
her death. 

The evidence on which Blum was arrested has 
not yet been disclosed, but the officers say it is 
abudantly strong. It is conjectured that proot 
may exist that he paid money to Dr. Bradtord 
for his services. 

All of the four persons were arraigned in the 
Tombs Police Court on the lst. Inspector Mur- 
ray wanted time to obtain more evidence, and 
the prisoners were remanded to the Police Cen- 
tral Office until the next day. Subsequently Mr. 
William F. Howe, who appeared for Drs. Brad- 
ford and Aitken and Mrs. Connor, obtained a 
writ ot habeas corpus from Jadge Westbrook to 
have the prisoners named brought before him 
the tollowing day on the ground that there was 
no evidence to hold them. 

Dr. Lay was arrested on the lst while attend- 
ing to his new duties in Bellevue Hospital. He 
will be arraigned in the Tombs Police Court. 
He lives at 59 West Forty-ninth street. 





A Woman Robbed by Highwaymen. 


[Subject of Illustration. 

While Mrs. Amelia Holmann, who resides 
with her husband at 22 Broadway, Brooklyn, E. 
D., was proceeding homeward about 3 o’clock, 
on the morning of the 29th, she was assaulted 
by three young men, one of whom knocked her 
down, while the others rifled her pockets ot 








to what had been the matter with her, and what 
had caused her sudden severe illness, but they | 
considered that 1t was 

NONE OF THEIR BUSINESS. 

Victoria suffered a relapse on Wednesday, | 
June 26. She began to rave a great deal and 
could be quieted only by sedative medicine. | 
Sometimes she would call for Fred, but most of | 
the time, until the medicine given to her began | 
to have its quieting effect, she cried in agonizing 
tones for the child that she said had been taken 
away from her. 

In this relapse she was attended by Dr. Brad- 
ford. She died on Friday morning, June 28. 
Dr. Lay did not call after her relapse until she 
was dead. 

Her mother behaved toward her in a way that | 
shocked the other occupants of the house. On| 
the very morning of her death she told her that | 
she wished she was dead and gone where she 
would see no more of her. The only person 
who attended her remains at the funeral was 
Dr. Bradford. Two days after her daughter’s 
death the mother gave up her apartments and 
with her little boy went to live with Dr. Brad- 
ford. 

With the essential points of this story in his 
possession, Inspector Murray went to the Bureau 
of Vital Statistics, where he found a certificate 
of the burial for Sarah Victoria Connor, with the 
name of Dr. Clarence M. Baker, of 31 East Tenth | 
street, attached. This document certified that. 





| $1,600 in her possession at the time. 


the oontents. The police state that she had 
She claims 
that she went to visit some friends at Newtown, 
and on arriving home found the door locked. 
She then went into a saloon kept by a friend 
named Schmict, and there drank some cham 

pagne, which so bewildered her that she lost her 
way on leaving. 

The robbery was committed on Broadway, 
near Eighth street, and her cries attracted the 
attention of Officer Cochrane, who, after a long 
chase, succeeded in arresting one of the mis- 
creants named James Hayes, who gave his age 
as twenty-one, and his residence as 36 North 
Eleventh street. 

—_ 

AuTon, Ill., October 1.—A brutal murder was 
committed early this morning on Missouri point, 
opposite this city. The victim was Elijah H. 
Warren, a respected citizen, and the murderer 
was Jobn Blan, his brother-in-law. There had 
been a grudge between the parties for some time, 
which was aggravated lately by some statements 
made by Blan concerning a business transaction, 
which Warren pronounced false. Blan was heard 
to threaten Warren’s life, and last evening he 
knocked him down with a club in his door-yard, 
but was prevented from committing further 
violence. Early this morning he entered War- 
ren’s apartment, where he was agleep with his 
wife, Blan’s sister, and blew out his brains with 
ashot-gur. Blan immediately fled, and has not 
yet been captured. 





A FATAL FUNERAL. 


Somebody’s Blundering Causes the 
Collision of a Locomotive with a 
Funeral Coach with a Terrible Loss 
of Life. 





(Sabject of Illustration. } 
Many fatalities have recently occurred at the 
crossings of the Long Island railroad, but the 
most fatal and dramatic of these was the colli- 
sion of a locomotive, on Saturday, 28th ult., with 
@ carriage in a funeral procession, killing two 
persons instantly, wounding two fatally, and in- 
juring two others slightly. The procession was 
on its way from the Church of Our Lady of Vic- 
tory to the Cemetery of the Holy Cross, in Flat- 
bush, Long Island, with the body ot Mr. Patrick 
Dufty, of 744 Herkimer street, Brooklyn, the father 
of the Rev. Father Duffy, pastor of St. Agnes 
Roman Catholic Church, It was crossing the 
Rapid Transit railroad in Atlantic avenue, at 
Brooklyn avenue, at half-past eleven o’clock just 
asthe through express train from Patchogue 
appeared on the brow of the hill at Albany 
avenue. ‘che flagman, Michael Dunne, a young 
man, as 800n as he saw the black cloud of smoke 
from the approaching locomotive, took position 


liam Blum and Dr. Baker afterward | in the centre of the crossing and began to wave 


his white flag. The hearse had crossed the track, 
and nine coaches were on the south side of the 
rails, having crossed the track, when the train 
was first sighted. The flagman, as he shook his 
flag, began to call out to the drivers of the ap- 
proaching coaches on the north side of the track 
to keep back. The driver of the tenth coach 
reined up his horses a little, but seeing that 
there was time enough for him to cross, cracked 
his whip and dashed over the track in spite 01 
the warning. 

The eleventh coach, driven by John McNamee, 
was a heavy closed coach, and contained as pas- 
sengers Mrs. Bridget Callahan, aged 46; her 
neice, Miss Mary Redmond, aged 18; and her 
children, Mary Callahan, aged 16 ; Theresa, aged 
13; Thomas, aged 12; and Cecilia, aged 11. 
When the coach ahead of his drew up, MoNamee 
came to a full stop, but when it dashed over the 
track he signaled to his horses, and snapping 
his whip 

TARTED THEM AGROSS. 
Dunne, the flagman, yelled to him to keep back, 
and grabbed tor the reins at the horses’ heads. 
The locomotive was then rumbling down the 
grade at the rate of thirty miles an hour. The 
flagman had a narrow chance of clutching the 
bit-reins and jerking the horses back out of 
danger, and he tried to improve that chance; 
but McNamee gave his whip a crack, the horses 
sprang forward and the coach was dragged upon 
the rails. Quicker than thought the ponderous 
locomotive dashed into it, the whistle at the 
same time sounding down brakes. The horses 
fell and then broke loose. Thw coach was lifted 
bodily and whirled along three-quarters of the 
length of the passenger platform, on the right 
band side, and then tipping over, was crushed 
like an egg-shell between the locomotive and the 
iron fence enclosing the track. An immense 
cloud of dust and smoke arose, and the air was 
filled with pieces of the carriage flying about 
like paper. The lifeless body of the driver was 
whirled through the air and fell on the roadside 
outside of the fence. The body of Mies Mary 
Hedmond fell near a telegraph pole at the curb- 
stone. Mrs. Callahan was thrown twenty-five 
feet into the street, falling under a tree. ‘The 
children were tossed into the street, all outside 
of the fence, within a few teet of each other, and 
not a cry was uttered. The body of Miss Red- 
mond was carried to the sidewalk and tenderly 
laid down, with the head upon one of the car- 
riage cushion. In the midst of these kind offices 
the injured girl gasped and breathed her last. 
Mra. Callahan was picked up unconscious and 
carried into a house near by. The driver’s body 
lay curled up, tae neck seemingly broken. The 
children were saverely cut about the head and 
face, and were bleeding freely, but they were 
able to waik. They were carried into a neigh- 
boring house and were soon surrounded by kind 
nurses. The debris of the carriage were found 
in every direction. Tue frout wheels were on 
their axles unharmed, but the rear wheels were 


SMASHED ALMOST TO SPLINTERS. 

One part of the carriage was lodged upon the 
top of the iron tence, and the carriage doors, the 
headlight ot the locomotive and some of the 
brass-work and much of the lining of the carri- 
age littered the ground. Une ot the horses had 
ita leg broken, and it lay upon its side in great 
agony. It was afterward shot. 

The fiercest indignativn prevailed in the multi- 
tude that gathered atthe crossing. The funeral 
procession was stopped, and the occupants of 
the other carriages tisronged back to the scene. 
As soon as the dead and injured were cared for 
the attention of the throng was turned to the 
officials of the road. The flagman stood pale 
with fright, but several persons vouched for hig 
efforts to prevent the aceident. Then a demand 
was made forthe engineer. He had stopped 
the train near New York avenue, and was lean- 
ing out of the cab window looking back. ‘‘ Let’s 
get him and hang him to the lamp-post!” 





W. H. H. Diftenback, walked back to the scene 

of the accident, and: was at once surrounded by 
an angry throng, who wanted to know from him 

how many more murders they were going to 
commit on that avenue before they put up gates 

atthe crossings. He appealed to the police for 
protection. The bodies of Miss Redmond and 

John MoNamee were carried to the police sta- 
tion, and Mrs. Callahan and her children were 
taken in two ambulances to the Oity Hospital. 

The tuneral procession then continued on its 
way to the cemetery. The police promptly ar- 
rested Michael Dunne, the flagman; John Gaft- 
ney, the engineer, and W. H. H. Diffenback, the 
conductor. When the engineer was asked why 
he did not go back to the scene of the accident, 
he said: ‘I’m not fool enough to put my neck 
in danger that way. I know the feeling of a 
crowd in an accident like this. If they had 
started tor me I intended toslip my engine loose 
and run with it into the city.” 


<> 
Battle Between Fair Pugilists. 


(Bubject of Illustration. ) 

At Harry Hill's, on Saturday night, 28th ult., 

in the presence ot a great crowd of aporting men 

and sight-seers, a glove match fora money stake 

took place between two young women—Misses 

Barke, a blonde, and Wells, a brunette—. 

who settled an old grudge 1n this manly fashion. 

Both of the lady pugilieta were attired in what 

was called ‘full ring costume,” but instead of 
the buckskin or cloth knee pants they wore un- 
mentionables made of silk. 

On time being called the ‘‘ ladies ” stepped up 

nimbly and faced each other, smiling viciously. 
After a few minutes’ sparring Miss Burke let go 
her lett and delivered a terrific blow on Miss 
Wells’ nose, receiving a light counter on the 
forehead. The two blows stirred the fighters, 
and they went at it desperately, pounding each 
other severely at half-arm distance, amid great 
excitement and cheering cries from their friends. 

Mies Wells had the best of the in-fighting, and 
forcing Miss Burke to the ropes, closed with her. 
Harry Hill separated them by main force, and 
they retired to their corners. 

In the second round Miss Burke assumed the 
defensive, but receiving a well-directed blow 
from Miss Wells’ lett hand she quickly changed 
her tactics and delivered a stinging right-hander 
on her antagonist’s jaw, which staggered her, 
and brought out shouts of delight from the audi- 
ence. 

Both pugilists now forced the fighting, and 
Miss Burke rattled away, driving in right and 
lett on Mies Wells’ tace, which reddened like a 
beet. The latter boldly stood up and faced the 
music, however, fighting back with some effect. 

Mies Burke seemed to have the greater 
stamina, and she drove Mises Wells to the ropes, 
and both indulged in hard. knocks until time was 
called, when they again retired to their corners. 
Both showed the marks of the hot work. Miss 
Burke’s nose was red, and spreading over her 
face, while her left jaw and forehead showed the 
effects of the hard blows of her opponent. Miss 
Wells’, too, showed that she had been pretty 
roughly handled ; her lip was bleeding, and her 
nose was also damaged. Four rounds more were 
fought, in which the women fought fiercely and 
blood flowed, but finally they were obliged to 
stop from sheer exhaustion, and the affair was 
declared a draw. 














Miss Mattie Sherwood. 


{With Portra::. j 

On another page will be tound a portrait of 
Miss Mattie Sherwood, who was murdered in 
Independence, Iowa, on July 6, by her lover, 
Clarence Shaw, whose portrait we gave in our 
issue of September 14th, and who followed the 
deed immediately by taking his own life. Shaw 
was morbidly jealous of Miss Sherwood and had 
made threats ot murdering her and of commit- 
ting suicide, which had caused her to fear him. 
in February last, while Miss Sherwood was rid- 
ing into the village of Independence, in company 
with a young man named Sidney Toman, the 
latter was fired on and badly wounded by an un- 
seen agsagein. Shaw was not at that time sus- 
pected of the act, but it is now believed that he 
was the one who fired the shots. A boy named 
Strohl, who had been in the reform school, was 
arrested on suspicion, tried and sent to the peni- 
tentiary on circumstantial evidence. 

Special Detective Shattuck investigated the 
case, was throughout impressed with the fact of 
Strohl’s innocence, had traced the crime to its 
proper source and was about to arrest Shaw 
when the tragedy occurred. It is believed that 
Shaw, being aware of this, recklessly determined 
upon his awful deed. Strohl is now out on bail 
and will have a new trial. 

— = 
At Talmage’s Crossing, near stelton, N. J., on 
Friday night, 27th ult., Abram Beach, a farm 
hand, while frenzied with liquor, endeavored to 
shoot a Mr. Howard, for whom he had been 
working. He started to go towards the door of 
the room in which Howard was sleeping, with a 
pistol in his hand. Howard’s son stepped be- 
tween Beach and the door, when the latter fired 
at young Howard, the ball taking eflect in the 
abdomen, inflicting a fatal wound. Beach fled, 








(shouted a man in the throng. The conductor, | but was afterwards arrested, 


































































































o& 














— ' : , Se iste ; ee Se Te ? apr : 
x he ly eaten, able at ia, Sita ciam tate, Meese ita SA AS tactile, abit mm ay 


ee tn 


E. Ocr 12 1878] 


mT 
* AUR 


TH ae 
i] if) Ht 


Hl " yi | 
thi , \ H i 

















Te i 
"gy 
ee ee ee 


Va ppcade 





r e272 J er ey? = = : : 
— i 


gd ro a = = - 


= 
—_— ¢ = 


OR Ages ~~ 
SHE ORIED, AS A FLASH UF. INSPIRATION MANTLED HER CHEEK, “MY UTTERANCES ARE GUIDED BY THE FINGER OF 
DESTINY.”—Sxs Cuarren L—THE FINGER OF FATE; OB THE CURSE OF CRIMK.—Pace 14. 
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MRS. AMELIA HOLMANN ASSAULTED AND ROBBFD BY FOULPADS, WYL- A MONKEY’S TASTE FOR THE FINE ARTS AND ITS FATAL RESULT — 
LIAMSBOURBG, N. Y.—Ssze Pace 7. -~ Szz Paces 8. 





THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


CHIEF MARSH AND OFFICER ARNOLD DISCOVERING THE BODY OF “STUTTERING MRS. MARY FARMER, AN AGED LADY, BRUTALLY MURDERED AND 
JACK.” NEAR BIRMINGHAM, CONN.—THE FACTORY, WHERE THE MUBDEE HOUSE FIRED BY JULIA JOHNSON, A NEGRESS, NEAR MOBROW'S 
WAS COMMITTED—THE FATAL CHLOROFORM VIAL.—Sze Pace 6. TION, CLAYTON OOUNTY, GEO.—Szx Paar 6. 
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‘APPALLING DISASTER BOARD THE STEAMER ADELPHI. FROM THE EXPLOSION OF HEB BOILER, NEAR DORLON’S POINT, CONN.—VIEW OF THE 
CABIN AFTER THE EXPLOSION.—Sze Pace 1%. 
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PATERSON’S PERTURBATION 


An Alleged Case of Bigamy which 
has Stirred a Quiet New Jersey 
Town to its Depths. 


BAUMONT’S BADNESS. 


He is Charged with Being too much 
Married for any American Citizen 
Outside of Brigham’s Domains. 


DETERMINED 


& The usually quiet{and, if it must be said, 
rather dull town of Paterson, N. J., is greatly 
excited by the report that it has in ite very 
midst a genuine case of bigamy, a case in which 
a man who claims high lineage is openly. charged 
with having, on three divers occasions, led three 
different women—all young, blooming and beau- 
tifal—to the hymeneal altar and there joined 
himself to each of them in the Gordian knot ot 
matrimony. The facts in this rather startling 
drama of domestic life as narrated below were 
told by parties who ‘‘ know all about the case,” 
some of whom think “the whole affair is very 
outrageous,” while the alleged villain in the 
play meekly says, ‘‘It isn’t so. It isn’t so.” 

The chief actor in the business is one Leroy 
Baumont, who claims to be the only son of the 
late General Baumont, connected with the 
United States engineering and submarine. ser- 
vice; also that he himself has been engaged in 
the latter service as a diver. He isa man aged 
about forty-five, lame in one leg and not at all in 
personal appearance what would be taken for a 
gay Lothario. Besides, it is said, he is so much 
addicted to the use of opium that hie nerves 
have become completely shattered. Some six 
months ago, so the story runs, Baumont chanced 
to meet in this city a Paterson girl named Annie 
Heyder, aged just seventeen, blue-eyed, flaxen- 
haired and very rosy and comely, after the 

TRUE TUETONIC TYPE. 

The girl was vieiting friends in Grand, near 
Centre street, when Baumont saw her and fell, 
or pretended to fall, in love most violently at 
first sight. Heimplored her to receive him at 
the house of her friend, and later pressed her to 
write to her parents in Paterson and ask per- 
mission to accompany her home. This request 
the girl complied with, though she did not care 
for him, as she says, and the pair went to Pater- 
gon, where, after a stay of a week, the parents 
objecting to Baumont as a son-in-law, he per- 
suaded the fair Annie to elope. In four days 
they were back again, and declared that they 
had been married, but could show no certificate 
beyond the card of a Rev. Mr. Smith, of Boston. 
Despite Baumont’s pretensions the only property 
he seemed possessed of was contained in a small 
valise. 

Mre. Heyder, a buxom and determined-look- 
ing matron who seems capable of making it 
warm for an unwelcome son-in-law, said that 
after a tew weeks she discovered that Baumont 
was “a daffer,” and he had another wife in New 
York and that he was no submarine diver ; that 
being lame in one leg and unsound in the other 
he was of no earthly use, and therefore he was 
summarily forbade the house. Recently, so the 
family state, Baumont has married another 
young girl, a Mies Emma Dolan, and the pair 
are now living in Forsyth street, this city. The 
intermediate wife of the trio, who was present at 
theinterview, swears vengeance, declaring that 
she had iatended letting him go, although he 
had so cruelly deceived her about the first wife, 
but a third wife she will not stand, and she 
clenched her little fist in a rage at this new in- 
dignity. Since Baumont departed this girl wife 
has been at work in a silk mill, and will use her 
earnings to pursue 

THE MAN WHO HAS DECEIVED HER. 

What has brought the whole affair to lightjust 
at this time was a visit made to his Paterson 
wife on Wednesday by Baumont, on which occa- 


TO DIE. 


- gion he was received very coolly by the wife and 


ejected from the premises by the old folks, al- 
though his latest marital adventure was not then 
known. After his dismissal he went down to 
Butherford and then applied at several stores 
for morphine. Finally he brought up at Mr, 
Blakiston’s store, near the depot, where he gave 
a small satchel he carried to the proprietor’s son, 
with the request that if nothing more was heard 
from him to send the satchel to 19 Dover street, 
Paterson. A short time afterward a Mr. Scher- 
merhorn found the man lying on the sidewalk on 
Urient Way apparently in a dying condition. Mr 
Schermerhorn procured assistance, conveyed 


Aigo man to his house and dosed him with hot 
“‘coftee until he partially recovered. Then, when 


he was revived, he confessed to an attempt at 
suicide by morphine. Justice Courtney took 


charge ot him, and. after consulting a physician, 
passed him over to Officer Smith to conduct to 
Hackensack to te county jaii. In passing along 
the street with the officer he broke away and en- 
deavored to threw himself before a passing Hrie 


He was then taken back to Judge Courtney's 
house, where he remained until the next morn- 
ing. The following is, in brief, the reason given 
by him for a desire to poison himself or 

TO DIE IN SOME WAY. 

He told his name, station and éntecedente—he 
is certainly a most intelligent man and exhibits 
much culture—as above described ; told how he 
met the girl Annie Hayden first in this city as 
he was coming out of a hotel, girl being in 
custody of a policeman who had arrested her for 
alleged bad behavior. Being struck with the 
girl’s beauty and apparent innocence he offered 
the policeman $10 to release her and the oblig- 
ing guardian of the public peace consented. 
Then Baumont said he took the girl home to 
Paterson, soon after married her—having a fine 
wedding—and afterward the two visited Phila- 
delphia, Baltimore, Washington and other cities 
and finally returned to Paterson, where he left 
his young wife until he should attend to some 
imperative business. He was much of his time 
absent during the weeks that intervened, but 
left her plenty of money and visited her as fre- 
quently as possible. After a lapse of some time 
he saw things he did not like, grew suspicious, 
made inquiries and finally learned that his wife 
had not given un her old lover in this city; that 
they met in Rutherford regularly on Thurs- 
day afternoons, and then went to Oarletad and 
spent the night there, his wife returning to 
Paterson next morning. He had, he said, told 
his wife while in Paterson the day before his 
suicidal attempt, that when she came down on 
Thursday, as usual, to see her lover. she would 
also find his dead body then. Fate had, how- 
ever, decreed otherwise, for on Thursday after- 
noon, the 26th, he was sent to his home in this 
city by Judge Courtney. 





A Pair of She-Demons. 


There were two women before Judge Otter- 
bourg on Sunday, 29th ult., who have become 
familiar figures in every police court in this city, 
and who can be remembered by promenaders on 
ali the principal thoroughfares. One is a woman 
ot forty-five, who contrives by the mendicant’s 
arte to look much older, and whose stouped 
figure and halting gait suggest want and in- 
firmity. Her face isa peculiar one—bloodless, 
with a wrinkle here and there, a nose like a fal- 
con’s beak and a cold, gray eye, forcibly calling 
to mind that most depraved of Eugene Sue’s 
creations, ‘the owl.” Nor does the resemblance 
stop with the al appearance. Certain it is 
that the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Children have several times had occasion to call 
her to severe account. Perhaps the tiny creature 
who held to her skirt and clambered over the 
court railing was tranemogrified by a new coat- 
ing of dirt and rags ; but to the officers it did not 
seem the same child that had been there with 
the woman four months ago. It is known that 
these Italian mendicants are accustomed to loan 
to one another the little ones they drag about on 
their begging tours, and this may account for 
the change in Maria Oosta’s child. 

On May 18 she was sent to the Island for men- 
dicancy and the exposure of children; but, by 
pledges of reform, succeeded in regaining her 
liberty. She has been at her old work again, 
though, and of late has been exhibiting her own 
and the child’s -wretchednesa on lower Broad- 
way. On Saturday, 28th, Officer Ohiardi, of the 
Society for the Prevention of Oruelty to Chil- 
dren, went in quest of the woman, and with a 
policeman attempted to arrest her. They found 
the seemingly decrepit old woman a perfect 
vixen. She fought like a tigrese, broke away 
from her captors aud cleared through Franklin 
strect at a pace that tested their speed. When 
overtaken she still offered fight, and it required 
three officers to take her to the station house. 

Seraphina Livazsi, who was arraigned with 
Maria Costa, at the bar, is a tall woman of the 
low Italian type, who speaks not a word of 
English, but who has four ragged bits of 
humanity, presumably her offspring, whom she 
has been exposing on the street for years. The 
attention of the society has been called to her 
case and ite investigations have revealed a sad 
state of degradation among the city’s profes- 
sional mendicants. On February 28 this woman 
created quite a scene in Fifth avenue, where an 
attempt was made to arrest her. A vehicle had 
to be procured in which she was strapped down 
before she could be taken to the police station. 
She was sent to the Island then, but succeeded 
in getting away, and lately has appeared in 
Fifth avenue again with a pair of miserable little 
children. When Officer Chiardi attempted to 
take her into custody on Saturday, 28th, he had 
his experience of seven months ago repeated. 
The police who assisted him were baffled by the 
beggar’s trantic struggles, and had to send for 
a carriage in which she was held with difficulty 
till taken to the court. Judge Otterbourg heard 
the case on Saturday, and on Sunday, 29th, -om- 
mitted both women to the Island for six months. 
Their children are in the care of the society. 





-— 


Butts, who murdered William Roberts at 
Foreat Springs about a year ago, was hanged at 
Nevada City, Cal., on the lst inst. 








tram. He said he would not go w Hackensack. | 





A PIOUS PUGILIST. 


Ben Hogan, the Celebrated Prize- 
Fighter, and Antagonist of Tom 
Allen, Becomes Converted and Gives 
his Experience of the Ring. 


Ben Hogan, the pugilist, who fought Tom 
Allen for $2,000 and the championship of 
America, has created quite a sensation in sport- 
ing circles. He has been “ converted,” and the 
sporting world has Jost one of its luminaries. 

For twenty years Ho an claims he has been 
‘a private gambler and pugilist.” He has figured 
in numerous fights in the ring, and iu several 
rough-and-tumble affairs in which he used a 
pistol. 

At one time he was looked upon as the most 
desperate ruffian in the oil country. He has 
kept gambling hells, and claims to have spent a 
fortune in wild, riotous living. He says that 
Brother Sawyer, of the Gospel Temperance 
Society, was the instrument in his reformation. 
A short time ago Hogan published his life, 
which is a series of chapters of crime and des- 
perate acts. 

He created quite a sensation in sporting cir- 
cles by telling his experiences before and since 
he became a Christian on Sunday, 29th ult., be- 
fore an interested audience, in which were many 
of hie old ‘‘ pals.” 

Brother Sawyer introduced the old “ pug,” 
who was dressed in a neat black suit and black 
necktie, and his well-made clothes displayed his 
great, muscular frame to good advantage. A 
large crowd of roughs visited the theatre from 
the Fourth, Sixth and Eighth wards, with the 
intention of ridiculing the reformed pugilist, but 
as soon as he began in a atentorian voice togive 
an illuetration of the rough scenee he had passed 
through, and the miseries brought on himeelf 
and other pugilists by the reckless, profligate 
life they lead, the “gangs” were stilled, and 
they listened with great attention to 

, THE RUDE RECITAL. 

**T have lost fortane after fortune at the gam- 
bling table and in liquor dens within the past 
fifteen years, but through the advice of Brother 
Sawyer I have been led off the track that leads 
to hell, and which day by day brings many a 
wretch who followed thewame path I was taking 
to the gutter. Whisky, gambling, prize fighting 
and lewd women have been my ruin, and I haye 
decided henceforth to work honestly, lead a 
sober and industrious life, zealously working for 
my family and the Lord. During my twenty 
yeare’ experience with gambling, prize-fighting 
and whisky drinking, I have seen many a terri- 
ble sight. I have seen men who had the best of 
prospects lying in the gutter, penniless and 
wretched, brought to this sad end not by follow- 
ing the Lord, but serving the devil.” 

He then gave some vivid illustrations of the 
way several of the noted pugilists came to an 
untimely end. Placing: his left hand on his 
breast, he said: ‘“‘O’Baldwin, who was probably 
one of the greatest pugilists that ever lived, was 
killed in a First ward liquor-den, and alcohol 
was the cause. Joe Wormald, one of England’s 
champions, a giant in stature, died crazy in a 
Montreal insane asylum, while Tim Heenan, 
brother to the late John OC. Heenan, was mur- 
dered in a Philadelphia whisky-den. Johnny 
MoGlade, another noted pugilist, was murdered 
in a gin-palace in San Francisco. 

**Larry Powers, a noted pugilist, and one of 
the old Secret Service officers, aleo ,ollowed the 
path I was leading, and is now dying slowly in a 
New York lunatic asylum.” Hogan said: “I 
could name over a hundred sporting men, gam- 
blers and pugiliste, who have been sent to state 
prieon, others to the lunatic asylum, while 
others have 

FILLED DRUNKARDS’ GRAVES. 
It wag these warnings, these terrible sights of 
lawlessness and debauch, that I daily witnessed 
during my sporting life in different sections of 
the country, combined with Brother Sawyer’s 
efforts, and the help of Jesus Christ, that regene- 
rated me.” 

Hogan lectured in this strain until many shed 
tears, and the roughs who were present and 
whose faces were hideously scarred with bullet- 
holes and the old knife wounds, and whose hands 
were hardened by the use of the bowie-knife and 
revolver, were deeply moved, while the Chris- 
tian division of the audience greatly sympa- 
thized with the lecturer. 

Hogan said : “I hope I shall be able to atone 
for my manifold sins by living henceforth a life 
more in consonance with the precepts and re- 
quirements of Him whom I shall now venture 
to call my Saviour. If Harry Hill would step 
from the downward path he is pursuing, seek 
Jesus and pray for repentance, and come before 
his footetool and seek his salvation, what a re- 
formation he would make in this city—what 
souls he would save from hell. If Owney Geo- 
ghegan would seek religion—and he is not beyond 
redemption— what a warning it would be to the 
wretches who worship at the shrine of Bacchus 





soon leave the life they are now leading and be 
MONUMENTS TO SOCIETY. 

If George Francis Train woulda only use his pen 

in writing for the Lord and exhorting sinners to 


repentance, what good he would do the com- 
munity at large, and what a Christian he would 
make. IfTrain would seek religion and work 
as earnestly for God as he is trying to do for re- 
formation in the political world, bis conversion 
would lead hundreds to seek redemption at the 
throne of the Omnipotent Saviour. I believe 
that the Lord has chosen me as an insturhent to 

lay down his laws and to appear as a warning to 

the thousands of publicans, gamblers, politicians 

and pugilists who are now bringing misery, de- 

gradation and poverty on their fellow-beings by 

the path they are pursuing, and who are hurry- 

ing their souls to hell. Since I have got reli- 

gion I am a new man, regenerated, born again. 

I feel it in every vein, andI intend, with God’s 

help, to convert William Hastings, Dublin 

Tricks, Andy Sheehan, Harry Hill and George 

Francis Train before twelve months, although I 

am afraid they are past redemption. Before 

closing my exhortation I owe an explanation to 

the public in relation to certain portions of a 

book published under my authorship, which was 

written before I became thoroughly aware of my 

true position as a sinner, and the necessity of the 

change of heart which I trust I have now ex- 

perienced. It is important to she welfare of my 

fellow-dinners and Cristian friends that I re- 

pudiate the work. Ihope by God’s assistance 

to bring thuusands to Jesus to sing hosannas to 

the great Emanuel, like the once degraded, des- 
perate pugilist, gambler and drunkard, Ben Ho- 
gan.” 


a> 


Startling Defalcation. 


ProvipEnce, R. I., October 1.—A serious bank 
defalcation came to light in this city to-day, the 
defaulter being John B. Calder, treasurer of a 
Sunday school, a member of church and a promi- 
nent worker in the ranks of the Young Men’s 
Obristian Association. He id the cashier of the 
Grocers and Producers’ Bank. The president 
has been convinced for some time that all was 
not right, but Calder assured him, upon his 
honor, that the business of the bank was straight, 
and that there was no overdrafts. The presi- 
dent requested him, however, to write to the 
bank where their account was kept in New York, 
and also to the one in Boston, to ascertain the 
amount of the bank’s balances there on quarter 
day, which was on Monday last. The cashier 
promised to do this, saying that everything 
would be found satisfactory, but on Saturday 
night he left for New York. Anexamination of 
the bank was entered into at once. It was hard 
work, however, without the aid of the cashier. 
The directors found out enough to show that the 
bank was about $40,000 short. Inquiry by telegram 
revealed the fact that the bank had no account 
either in New York or Boston. The cashier re- 
turned from New York this morning and visited 
the bank president. He does not deny the crime, 
but says, in attempting an explanation, that he 
was not benefitted one cent by the transaction, 
having done it simply to help his friends. It is 
thougit that the defalcation will not seriously 
affect the depositors and other creditors of the 
bank, which will be closed for a tew days in 
order to fully ascertain the facts. 

Further examination into the affairs of the 
Grocers and Producers’ Bank indicates that the 
defalcation of the cashier reaches $80,000, and 
probably $100,000. Fully one half of the capi- 
tal of the bank is géne, but it is expected that a 
considerable amount can be recovered. The 
directors have requested Governor Van Zandt 
to appoint a special commissioner, with a view 
to winding up the institution. It is probable 
that depositors and other creditors are secure 
and that the atockholders will get something 
ultimately. The cashier declares that he took 
the funds to accommudate his friends, or those 
he thought were his friends, who promised to re- 
pay, but did not, though often requested. The 
names of these illegitimate borrowers are not 
given. One director is understood to bea Jebtor 
in the sum of $20,000, which will probahy be 
made good. The general impression is that the 
cashier himself used some of the money. The 
drain has been going on for two years or more, 
and the deficiency has been concealed from a not 
very rigid scrutiny by an extensive system otf 
borrowing. Cashier Calder was arrested this 
evening and locked up. He will probably be 
arraigned in the morning. Heisa young man 
who has stood well in the community. 








Bishop, the Poisoner, Confesses. 


Norwicg, Conn., Oct. 1.—Wesley ‘W. Bishop 
to-day confessed to Rufus M. Ladd and Jailer 
Beckwith, to the buying of the poison and its 
adminietration by Katie M. Cobb to Charles H. 
Cobb, Jr., her husband, and to Hattie Bishop, 
wife of the prisoner. Captain Whaley, of the 
police, states that the confession is not a sur- 
prise, as Bishop insinuated the same a month 
ago, but was hushed. It is understood that Mrs. 
Cobb denies Bishop’s story. The trial of the 





| heard the confession. 


parties was tocome before the November term 


| of the Superior Court of this city. James Green- 
and are going down to damnation. They would | 


wood and Bishop’s uncle, N. 8S. Bishop, also 
Mr. Thresher, one of 
Bishop’s counsel, says that the confession was 


| expected. Strychnine ani arsenic were given to 


Mr. Cobb. 
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A GRUEL GRIME. 


Story of a Cold-Blooded and Brutal 
Murder with Lust and Coward- 
ice for its Motives. 


ATROCIOUS TREACHERY. 





A Newly Made Husband Makes his 
Honeymoon the Opportunity for the 
Slaughter of his Confiding Bride, 





WHO LOVED NOT WISELY. 





Manion, N. C., September 24.—Hoke Calhoun 
Secrest was convicted to-day, in the Superior 
Court of McDowell county, of the murder of his 
wife, Maggie Secrest, and his step-daughter, 
Minnie Stevenson, on the 6th of March, 1877, 
and sentenced by Judge Gudgu to be hanged on 
Friday, the 15th of November, 1878. 

Secrest is about twenty-one years old, five feet 
and ten inches high, dark brown hair, blue eyes 
and weighing 160 pounds. He is of rather pre- 
possessing appearance, and under other circum- 
stances would be called handsome. He seems 
to have been a wayward, cynical and waspish 
youth, giving his parents great trouble and, on 
account of his superior physical strength, being 
a terror to his associates. 

Living in the vicinity of his father, a well-to- 
do planter, in Union county, was an attractive 
widow, aged twenty-five years, Mrs. Maggie 
Stevenson, who had a little daughter, Minnie, 
three years old. About two years ago Hoke be- 
came enamored with his fair neighbor, visited 
her often, and manifested a great fondness for 
little Minnie. At length the widow became 
alarmed at the result of their intimacy, and de- 
manded that his oft-repeated promises of marri- 


Probabiy the annals of crime furnish no par- 
allel to this infernal crime. 





A Seductive Captain. 


Cuicaao, Ill., September 27.—An army officer 
is at all times and under all circumstances a 
dangerously fascinating fellow. When he hap- 
pers to be a captain and wears whiskers, a la 
Jenks, of the ‘‘horse marines,” he is little less 
than irresistible. Captain Lloyd Wheaton, of 
the infantry branch of the regular service, looks 
every inch the soldier, and, besides, dresses 
with the taste and fastidiousness of a society 
man. For two years past he has been on detail 
duty in the recruiting service, and has had an 
office on West Randolph street, for the enlist- 
ment of infantrymen. 

The dead and the fallen deserve always to be 
kindly spoken of. Captain Wheaton’s fall is a 
deplorable one. He did not fall fighting for his 
country, with his face to the foe. He eacaped all 
that, only to fali, at last, in the front ranks of 
society, with his toes turned up to a beautifal 
residence on Indiana avenue. In the army he 
has always borne a good reputation, but this 
climate got the better of him. These horrid lake 
winds, or something, filled him with unholy and 
uneoldier-like emotions, and, if what is alleged 
is true, intensified his propensity for unlawful 
enjoyment. Itis mercy to a valiant officer to 


ties of the Chicago climate. 

The facts, as alleged, are these: Captain 
Wheaton, about August 1, 1877, engaged board 
for himeelf and Mrs. Wheaton at a private resi- 
dence of Michigan avenue. Among the members 
of the family is a young lady who is a atep- 
daughter of the proprietor ot the premises. The 
head of the house is absent from the city much 
of the time. Upon his return home, December 
1, last year, he wae informed by some one that 
the captain and the young lady were uaduly inti- 
mate, and he arraigned them both and asked for 
an explanation for their conduct. They pro- 
tested their innocence of any indiscretion. On 
January 1 the man of the house came home to 














age should be immediately fulfilled. To this) 
Secrest at once assented, proposing that they | 
should take a trip to the mountains, celebrate | 
the marriage there, and -o eurprise | 


THE NEIGHBORS ON THEIR RETURN. 


Pleased with the romantic proposition, the trust- 
ing and happy woman prepared for the journey. | 
On the 28th of February, 1877, Hoke Secrest, 
Maggie Stevenson and Minnie Stevenson, in a 
buggy left home. Going westerly, they passed 
Charlotte, and on the 5th of March arrived in 
Newton, where a marriage license being pro- 
cured, they were lawfully married. On the 6th 
ot March they stopped for dinner a mile from 
Hickory, Burke county. From this time neither | 
Maggie Secrest nor little Minnie Stevenson were 
ever seen alive. 

On the next day Hoke Secrest was seen alone 
fifteen miles west of Hickory. He returned 
alone to the county of Union. When asked as) 
to the whereabouts of Maggie Stevenson, he re- | 
plied that “she bought an emigrant ticket in | 
Charlotte, and has gone West.” To different 
persons he told different stories to account for 
her not returning. Exhibiting an order signed 
in her name, he assumed charge of her property, 
but when shown the notice of their marriage in | 
the local papers of Hickory, he utterly dis-| 
claimed it as untrue. | 

On the 10th of January, 1878, while a number | 
of boys were hunting, three miles west of Hick- | 
ory, ina dense thicket near the highway, they | 
found a shallow grave, which on being opened, | 
was found to contain parts of the bodies of a 
woman and a child, with several articles of. 
clothing. Scattered near the grave were tound 
many bones, both of the adult and of the child, 





which had evidently been gnawed by wild ani-. 


mals. 
MURDER WAS AT ONCE SUSPECTED. 

Great public excitement was aroused, and no 
time was lost in ferreting outthe mystery. Hoke 
Secrest was remembered, and on him suspicion 
rested, causing his speedy arrest. So indignant 
were the people of Burke county that such a 
monstrous crime should have been committed in 
their midst that they determined to lynch him 
and bury him in the grave ot his victims. This 
was prevented by having the train in which he 
was brought from Union county pass through 
Hickory without halting. A preliminary exami- 


nation was held at Morganton, when, the evi-— 
dence being very strong, he was held for trial in | 


the Superior Court. The case was brought to 
McDowell county on the affidavit of the prisoner 
that he believed he could not have an impartial 
trial in Burke. 

The allegation of the State has been sustained 
by the most complete chain of circumetantial 
evidence and the case for the defence utterly 
failed. The case was given to the jury at thirty 
minutes after ten last night and they returned 
with a verdict of guilty at twelve o’clock. He 
received the death sentence this morning with 
no manifestation of emotion. An appeal to the 
Supreme Court was granted on application of 
the culprit’s counsel, and this will lengthen his 
life about six months. 


stay. Satiefying himself that there was some- 
thing irregular in the relations between the offi- 
cer and the young lady, he notified Oaptain 
Wheaton to call upon his lawyer, Mr. Pratt. 


| The latter advised the officer to cease paying his 
| attentions to the girl. This he promieed to do, 


it is claimed. Then Wheaton sent his wife east. 
This afforded the proprietor of the house the 
very opportunity he had been longing for, and 
he suggested to the captain that he had better 
change base to another boarding place. The 
officer has since been boarding, it is said, at 959 
Indiana avenue. 

The lovers—for such they must have been— 
suffered no abatement of ardor and adoration 
after this enforced separation, but, it is alleged, 
managed to meet quite often in a clandestine 
manner. Their first meetings under this ar- 
rangement took place in May or June last. On 
the 6th of the present month a detective belong- 
ing to B -ck’s agency was employed to watch the 
young lady. She did not go out until the 18th, 
on which day she went to an assignation house 
at 416 State street, where she met Wheaton. The 
detective who had been shadowing the parties, 
after seeing them both safely inside the house, 
got Detectives Aldrich and Barrder, of the city 
force, and the three presented themselves at the 
room and demanded admittance. The “ lady” 
of the house declared the room was 
unoccupied, but the detectives knew better, and 
to verify their knowledge of the situation, Ald- 
rich was lifted up so that he could look through 
the transom. He says he saw the captain and 
the young lady inside, and that the latter was in 
the act of dressing. The captain was charged 
by the detectives with the intimacy, and he did 
not deny it. The woman who keeps the place 
told them, so they allege, that the couple had 
| visited her house some eight or ten times. 
Papers have been made out charging Captain 
Wheaton with “conduct unbecoming an officer 
and gentleman.” The facts were first laid before 
| Lieutenant-General Sheridan, but he told the 
parties that Captain Wheaton was not attached 
| to his command, and he could not undertake to 
| examine or act upon the charges. The papers 


| will be forwarded to-day to the Adjutant-Gen- 
eral‘of the army at Washington, who is chief of 
Wheaton is to be re- 
Mrs. Whea- 


| the recruiting service. 
| lieved of duty here on October lst. 
| ton is now with her husband in the city. 
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The Condemned Soldier. 





| mate, Albers. 


die by the rope. 


-— 
ee 





In San Francisco, on the 1st, Harry Widmer, 
husband of the actress, Kate Mayhew, chastised 
Frank M. Pixley, proprietor, and A. G. Bierce, 

_ editor of the Argonaut, in their office, for pub- 
lishing with uncomplimentary comments a letter 


} 


| written by Mrs. Widmer, to Clay Greene. 









ascribe the captain's fall to the ruinous proper- | 


- No information had yet been received in rela- 
tion to the commutation of sentence of Michael 
Tobin, condemned for the murder of his mese- 
The general feeling on the sub- 
ject, civil as well as military, is that a soldier 
who has given twenty-five years of his life to the 
service of the United States, does not deserve to 


Tdz SHERIFF'S MISTAKE. 


How a Frontier Official’s Blunder 
Caused Two Brave and Innocent 
Men to be Shot Down Like Dogs 
Under the Impression That They 
Were Highwaymen. 





** Thar’s strangers,” said the sheriff, suddenly 
setting down his tin cup of regulation whisky 
untouched and shuffling to the door. 

The sheriff was a safe man to believe, though 
how he made ont anything in the blinding glare 
of evening sunlight that flooded the prairie west 
of Buffalo Station none but a professor of optics 
could have told. The old man had the eye of an 
eagle. 

**Two on ’em, with a pack-pony,” he added; 
and just then a sudden sunset shadow swept 
across the lonely waste, and we saw them too. 
They were about a quarter of a mile away, 
heading for the station and its single combina- 
tion building of store, dining-room and freight- 
house. They came on at an easy gait, driving 
their pack-pony before them. As they neared 
us we could note the signs of hard travel about 
them. From their dust-sown clothing and their 
loose seata in the saddle, as well as the jaded 
canter of their ponies, everything in their ap- 
pearance spoke of 

A LONG RIDE AND A WEARY ONE. 


They crossed the track and drew up in the 
shade of the station, one of them only replying 
to the sheriff's cheery hail with a curt nod. He 
dismounted stifily, addressed a few words to his 
companion, who remained in the saddle with one 
leg crossed over the bow, and a moment later 
his gaunt, buck-skin-and-frieze garbed figure 
vanished in the cool shadow of the etore. 
** A likely boy,” said the sheriff, who had been 
eyeing his companion intently. ‘‘ They mought 
be Texican drovers—an’ then agin they 
moughtent.” 
He added the latter sentence reflectively, 
never relaxing the scrutiny of the mounted 
atranger. That person was a “likely boy,” in- 
deed. A foot he might have stood nearly six feet 
on his bare soles. His swarthy face, handsome 
as a gypsy girl’s, and delicately shaped and set 
as any lady’s, was framed with a shock of tan- 
gled, wavy hair, of whose black, glossy glory 
any court dame might have been proud ; and 
‘his eyes full, black and lustrous as those of a 
race-horse, flashed under the finely penciled 
brows. The hand which rested lazily on his 
knee was large, and in perfect keeping with his 
well-knit figure, but in shape clean cut and 
HANDSOME AS A WOMAN'S. 
I was still scrutinizing this somewhat singular 
apparition with more than ordinary curiosity 
when the sheriff turned suddenly on me. 
‘* Whar’s yer pony, Tom ?” he asked. 
‘In the shed |” 
‘* Saddled ?” 
‘* With a loose girth— yes.” 
**The sogers is in the Hundre 1 Horn Gulch,” 
he went on, speaking rapidly. ‘Slide forrerd 
and bring ’em up. May the big wolf of Devil’s 
Den devour me if them ain’t two of our men.” 
I knew the sheriff too well to hesitate or ques- 
tion further. AsI girthed my pony in the shed 
a shadow floated across the doorway and was 
gone. When I rode out the two strangers were 
cantering oft to the southward, pointing for the 
Republican River, and as‘ I gave my pony rein 
and galloped in the opposite direction | saw the 
sheriff mounting his big gray mare, which had 
been tied to the corner post of the store. 
The sheriff and a party of soldiers trom Fort 
Hays was on the watch for the train robbers who 
had stopped the western-bound train at Big 
Springs eight days before,and who were sup- 
posed to be striking for the Texan border with 
their 
RICH SPOIL, 
The soldiers, as the sheriff had said, were posted 
in @ ravine known as Hundred Horn Gulch, a 
tew miles from the station, and where the main 
trail from North Platt crossed the railroad 
track. 

The’sun was just dipping when I rode up to 
the station ahead of the troopers. The sheriff, 
who was studying the written description of the 
‘marauders by the wandering light, put himself 
at our head without a word, and we trailed off, 
a long line ,of creaking, jingling, hoof-beating 
clamor through the windy silence and gloom of 
the darkening prairie. 

The ride wasa long oze, for our quarry had 
an hour’s start of us, and the moon rose a globe 
of coppery fire and found us still clanking on. 
I had joined the sheriff and the leaders of the 
soldiers. We were a silent trio until I ventured: 

‘* Are you certain, sheriff, of our men?” 

“ Sure as the moon,” said the old man, tersely, 
drinking in the sweet air of the sublime night 
with a sigh, which seemed to say, ‘‘ Let me 
alone. I know what I’m about, and won’t be 
questioned.” 

Silence again. The brisk breeze was blowing 
rifted clouds across the face of the moon, mott- 
ling the plain with fantastic shadows. Suddenly 
these clouds swept away. A full, clear burst of 
light flooded the prairie, and not half a mile 





now marvelously brilliant lunar illumination, 
could be easily distinguished as those of 


TWO MOUNTED MEN AND A PACK ANIMAL. 


The wind was in our faces, blowing the noise 
of our approach from the fugitives’ ears, and 
though we rode hard, and with no attempt at 
stealthiness, it wae not until we were close upon 
them that they suddenly drew in and faced 
about, both men sitting bolt upright in their 
saddles, with their hands attheir hips. In gest- 
ure and bearing they meant fight, and looked 
every inch desperate and dangerous men. 
We halted, too. For a moment a dead silence 
fell upon us. Then the sherifi’s gray mare 
neighed, and the charm was broken. 
** Whose there?” calied one of the fagitives in 
Spanish, emphasizing the challenge by the sharp 
click of hie pistol as he brought it to a cock. 
The rattle of a dozen carbines talling into posi - 
tion drowned the sheriff's reply. Then the clear 
voice of the youaoger fugitive arose: “If we 
must die, we might as well die like men,” he 
said. 
What followed was almost like the flaming of 
a flash of lightning. I heard the sheriff call out, 
“Throw up your hands!” and saw him spur 
straight for the strangers; then came a flash, a 
rattling fire of carbines and revolvers, and a 
fierce oath from a trooper behind me, who 
tumbled from his saddle with bis thigh smashed. 
At the same time, and before I could kick clear 
of the stirrups, my poor pony staggered and fel! 
dead, with a pistol-ball between bis eyes, and, in 
his fall, 

PINNED ME TO THE EARTH. 


The fight was as brief as it was farious, and, 
like all really desperate encounters I ever wit- 
nes: od, was an almost silent one, as far as any 
sound of voices went. But the sharp reports of 
revolvers and the duller discharge of carbines 
freighted the night wind, and the ground owls 
lumbered in a clumey flight at the unwonted 
noises. Finally a single flash flamed across the 
light, thin vapor from the firing, a single report 
was blown to leeward, sharp and clear, and then 
the discharges ceased. With a desperate effort 
{ dragged myself clear of my dead animal and 
limped to my feet. 

The sheriff and half a dozen soldiers were 
grouped about the body of one of the fugitives. 
Another soldier supported the figure of the 
‘likely boy.” Some black shapes on the prairie 
marked the whereabouts of the rest of the dozen 
troopers, and told at what cost the victory had 
been won. 

The boy himself, only held half upright by 
the soldier’s strong arm, was still alive. The 
bright moonlight shining on his haudeome gir)- 
ish face lighted it to unearthly beauty. In the 
struggle his coat had been torn off, and a broad, 
dark, slowly-spreading emear was visible on bis 
coarse, gray shirt. His bieathing was hoarse 
and quick, the sure index to 

A SHOT IN THE LUNGS. 

‘* He’s goin’,’ said the sheriff, mopping the 
blood from a bad cutio his forehead with his 
sleeve. ‘‘ Great snakes! what a fight he made!’ 
‘* Here’s the pony, sheriff.” 

One ot the men led the pack-pony, which dur- 
ing the entire fight had been quietly grazing ata 
little distance off, up tv the group. Witha 
quick jerk he dragged off the tattered blanket 
which covered the pack. 

There were a tew camp utensils, some pro- 
visions and a bulging sors of double bag thrown 
uver the fronts of the paanier. With an effort 
he pulled this off, bat its weighs ture it from bis 
hands, and it fell with a metallic crash. As it 
struck the earth its seams burst. Tne queer- 
shaped sack was simply an old pair of pantaloons 
with the lege tied ap, and its contents rolled, 
jingling and sparkling, over the short grass, a 
caecade of minted gold. 

Before the musical ring of the precious metal 
bad died away the group about the dead man 
and the. wounded boy parted with an exclama- 
tion of startled surprise. The boy had 


SUDDENLY STRUGGLED TO HIS FEEr, 


He stood swinging dizzily to and fro for an in- 
stant, and then snatching a revolver trom the 
belt of the amazed soldier, who stood before 
him, fired point blank at one of his captors 
directly 1n front of him. 

The man tell dead, and his murderer, with the 
sinoking pistol in his hand, tottered forward a 
step and sank ina heap on the corpse of his 
companion, with his tace upon his breast and one 
arm aboutiteneck, * * * 

Strange! Well, however that may be go far, 
the strangest part is to come yet. Of course, 
you have suspected all along that the handsome 
buy was a woman? Well, he wasn’t! and what 
was more, the pair, far from being train robbers, 
were a worthy Texan drover and his son. who 
uad sold out their beaste at North Piatte and 
were on their way home with the money. They 
had $11,000 in coin with them, and probably fan- 
cied that our party were the very robbers for 
whom we mistook them. The boys had the 
laugh on the sheriff for many a long day after. 
For once his vaunted acuteness had failed him. 

What was done to him? Why, great Scott, 
stranger, what do you suppose? Are we notall 





| away we saw three moving figures which, in the 


| liable to mistakes ? 
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FRIGHTFUL UL DISASTER. 


Disastrous sion and Fearful Loss 
of Life on a Norwalk Steamer 


(Bubject of Htustration. ) 

The steamer Adelphi, of the BR. Cornell White 
line, plying between this city and South Nor- 
walk, Conn., left the latter city on Saturday, 
28th ult., at 8 o’clock a. u., with about 200 pas- 
sengers, principally from Norwalk and the ad- 
joining country. When approaching Dorlon’s 
Point, at about 8:15 o’clock, the boiler exploded | 
with terrific force, tearing away the main deck, 
the boiler hatch, and the greater portion of the 
saloon on the port side, instantly killing several 
and throwing a large number of uninjured and 
wounded into the water. 

The scene that followed the frightfal accident 





was one that baffles description. The force of 
the explosion was eo great as to throw most of, 


the 200 passengers into the water, one man, 
Gabriel Hoyt, of Harlem, New York, being 
thrown a distance of nearly two hundred feet. , 


- His lifeless body was picked up by Mr. Frank 


Allen. Those remaining on board who had 


escaped injury were frantic with excitement ; | 


many were hunting for lost friends and wildly 
calling them by name, in hopes of fiading 
whether they were in the water or on the decks. 
The wounded were groaning and beseeching re- 
lief. One or to were dying and calling with 
feeble voices for water, while the mangled and 
bleeding remains of those who had been blown 
against the solid woodwork lay in 
SHAPELESS MASSES ON THE SALOON FLOOB. 

Those in the water, who were only slightly 
injured, were crying for assistance ; others, who 
were either mortally or seriously injured, after a 
brief struggle, sank beneath the surface, and a 
number of the uninjured were either swimming 
for the shore, or had seized upon a floating tim- 
ber and were waiting to be picked up. 

The spectators at Dorlon’s Landing and Gre- 
gory’s Point were justantly alive to the situation 


and every row boas and yacht in the vicinity. 


was broughtinto immediate requisition. Quite 
® large number were picked up, and the 
wounded were sent to Dorlon’s House and Bart- 
lett’s City Hotel, where they were attended by 


Drs. Burke, Higgins, anda half a dozen other 


The most heartrending scenes followed the 
¢éplosion. Those who had been scalded were 


euffering the most excruciating pains, and their 
gtoans could be heard some distance from the 


bufldings where they were receiving the best 


‘possible attention. As soon as the news reached 


South Morfolk. hundreds flocked to Dorlon’s 
Landing in search of taste friends, and the dock 





AUDACIOUS ROBBERY 























MISS MATTIE SHERWOOD, MURDERED 


was siete with an excited crowd, numbering 
over a thousand. One gentleman recognized the 
mangled body of hie wite, from whose mouth the 
BLAOD SPUBTED IN STREAMS AT EVERY BEEATH. 
The most pitiful scenes were when the mangled 
and bleeding remains of the dead were recog- 
pised by a father, a mother, a wife, or some near 
friend. The excitement was intense over the 
search for friends, and much confusion followed 


im consequence. 
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The disabled vessel was towed to Dorlon’s 
Landing, where she was made fast. No great 
injury wae done to her hull or machinery. The 
boiler blew out on the starboard side, breaking 
in pieces her sheet alongside the fire-box. The 
cause of the explosion is unknown. 

An inquest was held at Norwalk on the bodies 
of those killed, but adjourned without a verdict 
, to await a professional inspection of the boilers. 








A Crazy Lover's Freaks. 


Ernest Delacourt, a fine-looking young French- 

| man of about twenty-eight years of age, says the 
| Middletown Argus, has been committed to New- 

| burg Jail, in detault of bail, charged with being 

| @ disorderly person. During the winter of 1876 
Delacourt was hired as waiter in a wealthy New 
York family named Stewart, and fell in love with 
the only daughter, a young lady of eighteen 
summers. His attentions toward her became so 
marked and disagreeable to her that he was dis- 
missed from the family of the Stewarts in the 
epring of 1877. Since that time he has con- 
atantly laid in wait for an opportunity to speak 
to the young lady, and annoyed the family very. 





ANY _|much by hanging about their New York resi- 








HER LOVER, CLARENCE SHAW, 


AT ee OWA, —B8zzu Pacz 7 


As soch as those floating on the water had 
been secured, and the living, dead and dying 
had been removed from the vessel, the small 
boats were manned with willing volunteers, and 
the Sound in the vicinity of the accident was 
dragged, and during the afternoon sixteen bodies 
were recovered. The extent of loes of life is not 
definitely known; but it is believed thatat least 
sixteen persons Were killed outright and over 
fifty bacly injured, some of them fatally. 


MAN, WYOMING.—Sze Paes 4. 


dence. At one time he was arrested by them, 
| having threatened to kill the young lady and 
 aleo himeelf. 

About two months ago the Stewarts took up 
| their residence at Cozzens’ Hotel, at Highland 
| Falls, and last week were surprised to learn that 

Delacourt wae again on the track of Miss Stewart. 

He opened the blinds of their apartments once 

or twice and looked in, greatly to the terror of 

the inmates. They complained to the Meesre. 

Guodsell, proprietors of the hotel, and a watch 
| was eet upon Delacourt’s movements, On Thure- 
day night, 26th ult., the watchman discovered 
bim peering through the blinds of tho Stewart 
cottage, and after a desperate atruggle, in which 
Delacourt endeavored to uso his pistol, arrested 
him. Justice Avery, of Highland Fails, com- 
mitted him to jail on complaint of the Messrs. 
‘Goodsell. Delacourt is said to be of an aristo- 

cratic Parisian family, who lost their wealth in 
‘ the Franco-Prussian war. 

Miss Stewart ie quite ill from the shock re- 
| ceived by the appearance of Delacourt again. 
It ie atated that she fears him, believing with 
the rest of the family that tho man is insane. 


a> 


Crrommati, O., September 80.—Isracl Guard, 
who 20 brutally murdered his wife, at Lawrence- 
burg, Indiana, last July, has been sentenced to 
the penitentiary for life. It is stated that 
the respectability of his relations saved him 
\ from being bung. 

















OF A STAGE COACH WITH A GUARD OF UNITED STATES SOLDIERS, BY TWELVE MASKED HIGHWAYMEN, NEAR FORT FETTER- 
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MUBDERER OF ANTON 


BLUM, CHICAGO —SEE PAGE, 


ROBRBT ALIAS “‘DUTCHY’’ WEILAND, 


FRANK E BASSETT, ALLEGED MURDERER OF FRANK WEINBECKER 
ALI48 ‘* STUTTERING JACK,’’ BRIDGEPORT, CT.—S¥E PAGE 6 


3 


MES. LORENA E. ALEXANDER, BASSETT'S MISTRESS AND ACCUSER 
BRIDGEPORT, CT.— SEE PAGE 6. 








PKING, MORRIS, 


OHABLES MILLER, MURDEREB OF MARSHAL HO 
ILL.—SEE PAGE 2. 


CHARGED WITH THE MURDER OF MRS. MARY 
SN COUNTY, GEO.—8SEE PAGE 6 


FARMER, CLAYTO 


ALLEGED ROBBER OF THE ODD FELLOWS’ JULIA JOHNSON, 
D.—SEE PAGE 2. 
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JOHN M'GLOSSEN, 
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CHARLES COURTNEY, THE AMERICAN CHAMPION. 


CANADIAN CHAMPION AND WINNER. 


THE 


EDWARD HANLAN, 


SCULLING CONTEST--See Page &, 


THE GREAT 
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FINGER OP FATE. 


OR, 


THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Retribution, 


BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 


(“JACK HARKAWAY.”) 





{Written expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.] 


CHAPTER I, 
THR CHILD OF DESTINY. 


It was a little after six o’clock in the beginning of the 
month of June, and the tired workers of the city of New 
York were gladly wending their way homewards, 

The day had been hot and sultry, but a grateful shower 
had cooled the air, affording some relief from the burning 

- heat, which in summer is so oppressive to the dwellersin 
densely populated neighborhoods, 

{nthe vicinity of Thirty-sixth street and the North 
River is a tenement house, which differs in no way from 
its thousand counterparts in other districts of our commer- 
cial metropolis. 

It was and is neither better nor woree, cleaner nor 
dirtier, handsomer nor uglier, and presents the same 
uniform appearance of poverty struggling to make itself 
comfortable, if not respectable. 

{n a room on the second floor, which was neatly though 
poorly furnished, a middle-.ged woman was holding in 
her lap a child nearly two years old. 

It was a girl, having very regular and classic features. 
She promised to be a beautifnl woman if she grew up; her 
hair was fair and glossy as silk; her eyes a deep, liquid 
blue; her nose chiseled as finely as that of a statue by 
Phidias; her mouth the revelation of a curled rosebud; 
her hands and feet small and delicate. 

** Pretty dear, ’* murmured the woman, as she bent over 
and kissed her. ‘‘She is more like a fairy than anything 
élse. It’s sad to think she has no mother. Poor little 
Trace !’’ 

She kissed her again and the child returned the caress 
oy putting her tiny arms on her shoulders and pressing 
her lips against her cheek. 

Grace was the child of Silas Foster, @ man who had 
come to New York, six months before the opening of our 
story, from New Hampshire (so he said). 

He took a room in the tenement house, saying that bis 

fa had died of fever, and he employed the woman, 
whose name was Martin, for a slight consideration to care 
for his child while he was at work. 

It was not long before he found employment in the piano 
manufactory of Mr. James Underhill, whose place of 
basiness was near by, he being engaged as a burnisher at 
good wages. Foster was apparently thirty years of age, 
taciturn and reserved. His tntelligent face was marked 
by deep lines and his brow was furrowed, as if he had 
known care and trouble in the past 

Por the rest, he was accounted an excellent and pains- 
taking workman, never drinking anything but water, 
passing his leisure time in teaching and playing with his 
child, and taking no share~in those amusements which 
men of his class are prone to indulge in when their day’s 
work is done. 

He made no friends among his fellow-workmen, seldom 
talked to them and was regarded as a peculiar man, being 
neither liked nor disliked. 

Setting the child on the floor and giving her something 
t6 play with, Mrs. Martin busied herself in preparing the 
evening meal, which was simple and frugal. 

**T want my papa,’’ said the child. 

A vigorous step was heard on the landing, and a manly 
voice exclaimed, *‘ Here he is, my dsrling,’’ as Silas 
Foster crossed the threshold, and, grasping the baby in 
bis arms, raised her up, kissing her tenderly. 

There was a wealth of love in his look as he gazed 
fondly upon the little one. 

She was his treasure, his all, and he showed it in his 
speaking eyes, which beamed affection upon her. 

* The tea was soon made and the supper placed on the 
table. 

** Mrs. Martin,’’ said Silas Foster, ‘‘I shall have to 
impose on your good nature to-morrow evening, for I shall 
not be home until late.’’ 

The good woman stared at this announcement, for she 
had not heard a similar one since she had been acquainted 
with him. 

**Itis our annual excursion to-morrow,’’ continued 

ater, in answer to her inquiring look; ‘*a sort of regu- 

affair that takes place every year about this time, and 

@ oreman insists upon my going along, although I tried 

ry hard to excuse myself. We have a steamer, I be- 

eve, and are going up the Hudson, with a band of music 
and other nonsease.’’ 

** Don’t call it nonsense,’’ replied Wrs. Martin. ‘‘It 
is only natnral that veople should want to enjoy them- 
selves once in a while.’’ 

Silas Foster shook his head. 

**I*ve grown out of all those things, ’’ he said. 

The meal proceeded in silence for a time, and wax only 
interrupted by the appearance on the scene of a dark 
skinned, black haired woman, with piercing eyes and a 
long, hatchet-shaped face. 

This was Mrs. Lismore. who occupied | a parlor on the 
ground floor of the tenement house. She had a reputation 
for chiromancy. and was celebrated as a fortune-teller 
among the poorer class of people for some distance nund 

Her method of divination was as simple as that of the 
gipeies, and, like the Bohemians, did not disdain to have 
her palm covered with silver. 

**Good evening, ma’am,’’ said Foster, civilly. ‘‘Is 
there anything in my poor establishment that I can offer 
you ?? 

** Nothing, I thank you.’’ answered Mrs. Lismore. 
**T merely looked in to see our little Gracie here. ’’ 

She bent over the child as she spoke and kissed her, the 
baby seeming to shrink away from her and shudder as she 
did so. 

Carelessly Mrs. Liemore took the girl’s hand in hers 
and gazed upon the delicate lines of the palm. 

For a long time she remained silent. 

**Sou seem to be interested, ma’am,’’ 
Foster, with a half serious, half comic air. 

**T am,’’ she replied. ‘*This child of yours, Mr. 
Foster, has a great future before her.’’ 

** Indeed !’’ 

** She will be rich and powerful, too. ’’ 

**Ts that so?’’ heasked, incredulously. 


exclaimed 


* 


She placedther index finger.of the right hand on that of 


the child's and traced the lines, as they [wound hither 
and thither in the eccentric courses nature had marked 
out for them. 

**Itis not I who speak, ’’ she cried, as a flash of inspira- 
tion mantled her cheek. ‘* My utterances are guided by 
the finger of destiny. She has a brilliant future before 
her. An unseen hand will watch over her. The line of 
life is long. The line of wealth is strong, but the line of 
parentage is broken.’’ 

In spite of bimself, Foster was strangely moved. 
** What mean you ?’’ he asked, tremulousty. 

** You are in her fortune,’’ answered Mrs, Lismore, 
** but you vanish at an early date.’’ 

Foster grew angry at what he considered mere charla- 
tanism. ‘* Oh,pshaw !’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘If you cannot 
talk sense do not burden me with your presence. ’’ * 
She drew herself up proudly and her black eyes glis- 
tened like those of a basilisk 
**I come nowhere unbidden.’’ she replied, ‘* but I am 
a Jewess and gifted with prophecy. The time will come, 
aod that quickly, too, when you will admit the truth of 
my words and grant the recognition which you now refuse 
me. ’’ 

Foster extended his hand towards the door. 

**Go,’’ he sa‘d, almost rudely; ‘* you waste yourtime. 
I have no money to bestow on such as you.’’ 

She langhed harshly, and her voice was discordant as 
she answered him: 

** Money !’’ she cried. scornfully. ‘*You, a pauper 
yourself, dare to talk tomeof money! Bah! The time 
will come, Silas Foster, when you will te glad to accept 
acrust of bread fr m the hand that feeds your daughter. 
Foster rose to his feet. red in the face with rage. 
**Never.’’ he said. ‘* By heaven, never !’’ 

Mrs. Lismore laughed defiantly and strode rather than 
walked to the dour, which she shut after her with a re- 
sounding bang. 

The child began to cry. 

Oddly enough she would not come to her father, who 
tried to.take her. but stretched out her arms with childish 
willfulness to Mrs. Martin. 

** A sure sign,’’ said Mrs. Martin. 

** Sure sign of what.’’ d *manded Foster fiercely. 

** That the woman’s words will come true. ’’ 

**Bah! Itis some conspiracy among you,’’ replied 
Foster. throwing himself in a chair and taking up a paper 
which he pretended to read diligently. 

In reality his thoughts were far away and he could 
scarcely see one line from the other. 

When the child was tired and Mrs. Martin bad placed 
it in its little bed and é4weet sleep settled inits -yelids. he 
let the paper fall and sank into a deep reverie from which 
be did not awake until nearly midnight. 

Then be too sought that rest which nature demanded, 
but his slumber was troubled and he frequently awoke 
with a start 

Inthe morning he rouselt himself, from the force of 
habit His eyes were heavy and blood-shut and when 
Mrs. Martin prepared the breakfast and he sat down to 
the table, he took the little onein his arms atid kissed it 
tenderly. 

**T don’t know why.’’ he said with much emotion, 
**but I feel as if I were not destined to look- upon ae 
sweet face much more. 

**Oh,’’ replied the woman trying to reassure him, 
***You are thinking of what Mrs. Lismore said last 
night.’’ 

** No, itis not that [am not superstitious, yet if any- 
thing ehould happen to'me, you will care for my mother- 
less child, Mrs. Martin.’’ 

He threw » dirty looking book on the table. 

‘*Why, whatever is that, Mr. Foster?’’ asked the 
woman. 

**That is my bank book.’’ he answered. I have saved 
all I could since I have been working in New York, take 
it for her—— 

He paused abruptly. 
‘*Now.’’ suid Mrs Martin, setting her arms akimbo 
and looking him steadily in the face. ‘‘what’s got into 
you?’’ 

**I cannot tell. I have a presentiment of evil.’’ 

** All along of that Mrs. Lismore. I wish she wouldn’t 
come meddling in other people’s business. But I’ll allow 
she’s mighty clever and that’s a fact, though what 
should happen a water drinker like you is more than I 
cantell. You are not likely to get into any muss on the 
picnic, and it’s silly to give way like that.’’ 

Silas Foster forced himself to smile. 

** It’s very good of you. Mrs. Martin, totalk in the way 
you do,’’ he said, with an air of assumed confidence, 
**and I hope sincerely it will be all right, but you must 
remember that we do not make ourown destinies and that 
all men carry their lives in their hands. ’’ 

** Ana your life, Mr. Foster, is safe enough in such 
handsas yours. No fear,’’ answered Mrs. Martin. 

Again kissing his child with every demonstration of 
affection, Foster quitted the apartment and bent his steps 
in the direction of Mr. Underhill’s factory with the same 
regularity tifat had animated his movements for the last 
six months. 

He knew every house on the way and almost the con- 
figuration of every flagstone on the sidewalk. 

There was asaloon near the factory and several of the 
employees of Mr. Underhill were hanging around the 
door 

Their flushed faces showing that they had been taking 
advantage of the holiday to stimulate themselves early. 

Some of them beckoned to him to come iu, but others 
shook their heads, while the word ‘* water drinker’’ was 
uttered in contemptuous tones. 

Whatever his faults might be, Foster was apparently 
not a quarrelsome man, for he passed on without taking 
any notice of the taunts and jeersof which he was de- 
cidedly the object. 

The men were ordered to muster at tae factory, answer 
to their names at eight o’clock and receive the tickets 
which two hours later would admit them to board the 
steamer at the dock foot of Thirty-fourth street 

As the hour approached a crowd had assembled, good- 
humored and orderly 

Some occasionally cast a glance upward at the building 
where a young man was eagaged in painting a water 
pipe. 

He stood on a stage, which was strung on two ropes at- 
tached to poles secured at an open window, and as he 
was nearly three stories up the building, his position from 
that dizzy height looked quite perilous. 

** Better come down, Burke,’’ exclaimed the fureman, 
whose name was Thomas Dale, ‘‘It’s nigh on eight 
o’clock.’’ 

** You can hvist me up in ten minutes, ’’ replied Burke, 
whose far-off voice sounded low and distant. 
piece work and I thought I’d make all the time I could. ’’ 

He continned to dip his brush into the paint can at his 
feet and worked steadily away at the pipe. 


x 


‘ 


horror arose from the crowd below. 

One of the ropes of the stage had broken, and Burke | 
only saved himself from being precipitated to the street | 
by desperately catching at the pipe, between which and 








**I’m on | 


Suddenly a snapping sound was heard and a cry of 


the brick work of the wall there was room for his hands 
to go 

There he war, dangling in the air, fully sixty feet from 
the ground, with no support for his feet. 


was laden with the burden of a great terror. 

The shadow of death had come over his young life, and 
the day of proposed enjoyment threatened to be obscured 
by an awful tragedy. 

There were many strong and brave men below, whose 
courage had never been called in question, but they all 
turned away sick at heart. 

**Get a ladder,’’ cried one. °*' Lowera rope from the 
roof,’’ said another. ‘* Holda blanket or a for 
him to fall in,’’ exclaimed a third. 

They ran hither and thither as if panic-stricken and no 
one iv all that crowd seemed to know what to do for the 
best. 

It was clear that Burke could not last long, holding on 
as he was, for he had ceased to cry out now, and turning 
his head. he looked down upon bis fellow-workmen, 
mutely appealing for succor. 

** He’ ll fall sure,’’ aid Dale. the _: ‘*and if he 
does, he will be dashed to atoms. 

Silas Foster touched him on the shoulder. 

** There isa ropein the wire cutters’ room.’’ he said 
in a hoarse whisper, ‘‘ you take that and get on the roof 
through the trap door in the key makers’ loft. I'll climb 
up the pipe and hold him until you lower the rope, when 
I will fix it rouad his waist and you can haul him up.’’ 

Dale looked at him with unmitigated surprise. 

** Are you crazy?’’ he asked, ‘* You'll never get up 
that pipe. It would takea fly to do it, and if you did, he 
might fall and strike you coming down.’’ 

**T’ll risk that,’’ replied Foster. calmly. 
I told you if you want tosave us both.’’ 

Seeing from the grim determination of his face that he 
was terribly in earnest, Dale said, ‘‘I’ll doit. God help 
you my man,’’ darted into the factory and was lost to 
sight. 

Several men, divining the foreman’s intention, followed 
him, to render what assistance might be in their vower 
to give. 

‘Faint moans came from Burke and it was clear that he 
was l wing heart as well as strength. 

Foster’s nerves were as steady as iron. The water- 
drinker looked up at the man suspended ut such a giddy 
height and his eye did not quail, only a slight flush ap- 
peared on his face and be drew his breath a little 
quicker. 

**Hold on, ’* he shouted, 
Burke, just a little lo-ger. I’m coming. You know 
me. Foster’scoming.’’ The stentorian tones were heard 
by the poor wretch in mid air, bu’ he was either too much 
exhausted or too much frightened to cry out as he made 
no reply 

The water pipe which Burke had been engaged in 
painting. was an ordinary six inch pipe, runniog down 
to the ground and secured to the wall at ten feet intervals 
by iron braces. 

Up this Silas Foster began tu climb with a quick and 
steady hand. 

The crowd below watched him with breathless inter- 
est, as he neared the endangered man with incredible 
rapidity, exhibiting the agility of a monkey. ascending 
the smooth trunk of a cocoa nut palm. 

As he proceeded. Foster encouraged Burke with his 
voice. When within a couple of feet of him, Burke whose 
head had become dizzy and whose arms felt as if they 
were being torn out of their cockcts, whose hands were 
already bleeding at the nails, whose hair had stiffened 
with fright and whose parched lips had closed on a half 
uttered prayer, asthe teeth set together with the firmness 
of lockjaw—Burke, we say, relaxed his grip, and, with 
his eyes rolling in a frenzied manner, dropped. 

Foster was looking up and he saw the change in posi- 
tion, knowing well what was coming. 

He grasped the pipe firmly with his right arm, inter- 
locking it and nerving himself for a prodigious effort, ex- 
tended his left to intercept the falling body. 


CHAPTER IL. 
A DISAGREEABLE INTRUDER. 


Fortunately Silas Foster had calculated well and was 
prepared for everything. 

The falling body of Burke, the painter, he caught in his 
outstretched arm. where it lay hke a log of wood, and he 
knew from its heavy weight that the man bad fainted 
from excess of terror. Having a firm hold of the pipe, 
Foster was able to bear the burden, until help came to 
him in his turn. 

The just estimate of possibilities which he had taken 
was now clearly exemplified, for he had reckoned that 
Burke would be unable to hold ou, until assistance was 
rendered either by ladder or rope. 

By climbing up the pipe, he had undoubtedly saved the 
poor fellow’s life and there was hope that no catastrophe 
would happen after all. 

Ali now depended upon Thomas Dale, the foreman, 
who it seemed to Foster was a very long time in making 
his appearance on the roof. 

The strain on his arm was becoming something terrible, 
and not to be long borne, recalling the fearful tortures of 
the middle ages, when men were racked and thumb- 
screwed and iron-booted, for daring to express their opin- 
ions about current politics. 

Loud shouts came up to him from the street, there was 
a confused murmur of voices. Evidently the crowd was 
applauding and advising him. He felt that. rather than 
knew it, for his nerves were so strained that he could not 
distinguish what was said. 

He did not look down, he looked up, for it was from the 
top that he expected help, and occasionally he bestowed 
a glance upon the senseless burden which he carried on 
his arm. The eyes were closed and the face deadly pale, 
while the nerveless body, hung limp as a fresh corpse in 
the arm which intervened between it and eternity. 

All at once the noise and clamour below redoubled and 
Foster bent his head to see what was going on. 

He gazed upon a sea of up-turned faces, for news of the 
accident had gone abroad and people were hurrying from 
all directions to swell the aggregate of the startled throng, 
whose excitement and expectancy was becoming pain- 
ful. 

The cause of the shouts was apparent at a glance. 


**Do what 


** Hold on for your life, 


raising it against the wall. 

A cry of disgust and disappointment arose, for when it 
touched the bricks, it was found to be at least six feet too 
short. By no human possibility could Silas Foster reach 
| it, burdened as he was. 

Had he not been encumbered with Burke, he could 
| easily have descended the pipe, placed his foot upon the 
topmost rung of the ladder, and regained the ground. 





**Help! help!’’ he exclaimed, faintly, and his voice | 


Some men had secured a ladder and were engaged in 


the rope around a chimney, while he lowered away the 
remaining portion to which he had had sagacity enough 
to attach a slip-knot. 

When it came fluttering towards him, Foster held up 
Buarke’s head so that it fell over it and under the arms, 


| when Dale hauled on it, making it tight. 


The rope had now a good grip on the body and Foster 
gave a signal for it to be pulled up. 

This was done amidst the most breathless suspense. 

Burke was drawn to the roofin safety and Foster let 
himself down the pipe until he reached the top of the 
ladder, which enabled him to come to the ground without 
further danger. 

A hundred hands grasped his, five hundred learnt his 
name, and echoed itin terms of praise. Escaping with 
difficulty from the crowd of admirers of his bravery. he 
ran into a neighboring bakery, where he sat till the tickets 
were given out, when he made his way to the dock 
and got on board the boat. 

Here he was discovered by the foreman and Burke who, 
having recovered from his stupor, was none the worse, 
for his experience, 

** I owe my life to you,’’ exclaimed Burke, who was 
a generous, open-hearted young [rishman, **and I can- 
not find words to thank you. Recollect one thing, Fos- 
ter, you have got a friend for life in me.’’ 

**And in all of us,’’ chimed in Dale. ‘* We are all 
proud of you, and if the boys don’t drink your health to- 
day with a tiger, it won’t be my fault.’’ 

**T only did my duty. ’’ answered Foster modestly. 

He kept himself as secluded as possible during the 
journey up the Hudson, for he was one of those men who 
do good and blush to find it fame. 

The boat stopped at one of the many pleasant places for 
excursion parties and the men amused themselves in vari- 
ous ways until they were summoned to the hotel to din- 
ner. 

When this important meal was over, desert and wine 
were put upon the table and Mr. Underhill himself rose 
to make a speech. It was his custom to do so, every 
year. He complimented his employes on the way in 
which they had conducted his business during the past 
twelve months, expressed his pleasure in seeing so many 
well known faces around the festive board, alluded 
briefly to one or two who had been removed by death and 
wound up by wishing them all health and prosperity in 
the future. 

His uplifted hand restrained the cheers which were 
ready to break forth and he supplemented his remarks by 
saying: ‘* There is one matter which I wish to allude 
to and it seems to me, gentlemen, that I cannot find a time 
more fitting than the present. One of your number who, 
until a few months ago. was a stranger to all of us, but 
who, by his general good behavior has, I am informed, 
gained the good will of his associates, has this day placed 
the crown of glory on his actions by performing an act of 
heroism as gallant and devoted as any ever done on the 
tented field of battle.’’* 

All eyea were at once turned on Silas, who, overcome 
with confusion, cast his gaze upon the nuts and oranges 
on his plate. 

**Itis scarcely necessary tor me to say,’’ continued 
Mr. Underhill, ‘‘ that I allude to our worthy friend Silas 
Poster, who has this day saved a valuable life at the risk 
of his own, ina brave manner, peculiarly deserving of 
the highest commendation. Let us all return our heartfelt 
thanks to Foster and assure this good and brave man of 
the esteem in which we hold him. I beg, gentlemen, to 
propose the health of Mr. Foster, and I am sure that you © 
will drink the toast with all the enthusiasm it merits ’’ 

Mr. Underhill resumed his seat amidst rounds of ap- 
plause. The waiters filled every glass to the brim. The 
assembled company rose to their feet and drank the 
health of Foster with a ‘‘hip, hfp, hip, hurrah’’ and 

**tiger.’’ 

Poster would gladly have escaped this ovation had it 
been possibie for him to do so, but the honor done him had 
been so public that it was absolately necessary for him to 
reply at once in suitable terms. 

‘*Mr, Underhill and gentlemen,’’ he said, in a voice 
that trembled with emotion, ** I thank you from the bot- 
tom of my heart for the kind wayin which my health 
was*proposed and drank. Iam not much of a hand at 
public speaking and I feel sure that you will pardon me 
if kdo not speak with the finished elegance and eloquence 
of our d President. [ am glad I saved Burke and 
I am still more glad that you all think I did what was 
right under the circumstances, though any man here pres- 
ent would, no doubt, have done the same thing if he 
had thought of it. Again I thank you most cordially.’’ 

This little speech was as successful as the most studied 
oration could have been. and evoked thunders of approba- 
tion. 

Mr. Underhill asked him to take wine with him, 

**I should be glad to, sir,’’ replied Foster, ** were [ 
not a water drinker.’’ 

** Come, one glass,’’ said those near him. 
refuse the boss. This is only once a year. 
don’t say no.’’ 

Mr. Underhill looked a little annoyed, as if he thought 
this affectation on the part of Foster, for he was nota firm 
believer in temperance principles, thinking that all 
“working men would drink when they got a chance, just 
like very many of those who are better off in this world’s 
goods than themselves. 

**] am waitiog for you, Foster,’’ he exclaimed. 

**T would much rather be excused, sir,’’ answered 
Foster. whose face wore a pained look. ‘*I ve not 
touched a drop of liquor for some time, and I have my 
reasons for refusing, though I have taken no pledge; nor 
do I belong to any total abstinence society. ’’ 

He became again the centre of attraction for the hundred 
and fifty workmen who constituted ‘the company, and 
thejr concentrated gaze made him feel very uncom- 
fortable. 

**Then you did drink once upon a time,’’ said Mr. 
Underhill, with a smile. ‘' Drank too much, I suppose, 
and made a fool of yourself—lost your situation perhaps. 
Well, this day is an exce , and we will excuse you 
if you get a little top heavy, 

** You insist upon it, sir?’’ 

** Why, certainly. Every one is merry, we are all 
énjoying ourselves and want you to do the same. ’’ 

**T warn you all,’’ exclaimed Silas Fuster, ‘* that I 
am not a man when I drink. I am a wild beast.’’ 

(TO BE CONTINUED. | 


+ 





**Youcan’t 
Come, Foster; 


- 
—— 


JOHN H. BROWN, one of the road agents who rob- 








bed the treasure coach at Canon Springs, Wyoming. a 
short time since, arrived at Cheyenne on the 30th ult., in 
charge of a Deputy United States Marshal. He was cap- 
tured near where the robbery occurred. No particulars 
of the capture haye been received. A letter to the United 


To move the arm which encircled the pipe, would beto States Marshal states that he acknowledges being one of 


entail certain death upon both. 

Again he looked up, for it was from thence his salva- 
tion was to come, if it came at all, 

A cheering shout greeted him. 


the gang that robbed the coach and shot Dan Finn on the 
Qnd of July. It also states that another ageut is under 
arrest at one of the stage stations, and will be sent down 
| on the next coach if they are not compelled tokill himon 


Dale had at last gained the roof and secured the end of | account of an effort tojesespe. 
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AT Worthington, Ind., on the 29th, James Jimmi- | 

son shot Kit Osborn in-the abdomen because Osborn | 

slapped his mouth on Friday. The wound may not prove | 
fatal. 

PETER HOFFMAN, a canal boat captain, while | 


separating two fighting drivers at Canajoharie, N. Y.. | 


on the nightof the 30th, was fatally stabbed by one of | 
them. ‘ 

HOPMEVER and Craft, the two married men who 
raped the woman Gallahanat Peru. Ill.. on the 28th, 
have been arrested, held to the circuit court, and taken 
to Ottowa in irons. 

AT Forest, Ohio, on the 28th, Thomas Clark, 
charged with being the incendiary of the fire of the 24th. 
had a hearing and was bound over ip the sam of $1,000 to 
appear before the Common Pleas Court. 

THE trial of Ezra Guard for,murdering his wife 
at Hardentown Ind .several months ago. was concluded 
on the %%th, the jury returning a verdict of gnilty, and 
sentencing Guard to the penitentiary for life 

Two of the Mexicans who recently mu ed ex- 
Sheriff Adams and ex-County Clerk Fiuley, ‘wf Santa 
Clara county. Cal , near Tucson, Arizona. we tured 
in Sonora and shot, by order of Governor Marescal. 

AT Youngstown, Ohio, on the 30th, Mrs. Phebe 
Sexton procured a warrant for the arrest of her husband, 
James Sexton, on the charge of attempted rape on her 

\ daughter. aged twelve years. by a — husband. Sex- 
ton eacaped. 

AT Peru, Il1., on Friday sisi 2th, two men, H. 
Hopmier,and H.Graner, both married, enticed a middle- 
aged Irish married woman. named Shea. into a barn, 
where they both of them bratally ontraged her. The men 
were arrexted. 

IN the case Commonwealth against Wm. Holmes, 
for the murder of Sheriff Napier, of Lincoln county. in 
Somerset. Ky , on the 28th, brought here under changeof 
venue. the jury failed to agree—standing seven for hang- 
ing and five for monslanghter. 

AT Evansville, Ind., on the 28th, Willis Grace 
struck Charies Washington on the head with a bowlder 
Physicians reported to the police that a’clot of blood had 
formedagainst the brain. and that Wasbington would 
die. Grace has been arrested, 

THE examination in the case of the trustees of 
the defnnet Tentonia Savings Bank. charged with em- 
bezzling the funds of the hank. was concluded in this 
city on the 30th, and the police justice held them for the 
action of the grand jurv in 1.000 each. 

ON the night of the 30th James McCoy was shot 
throngh the arm bvadronken rough named Kelly. ina 
row at the Howard House. Detroit. Mich., and after- 
ward nearly killed the would-be murderer. The latter is 
at the station honse, under a physician’s charge. 

AT Detroit, Mich., on the 30th, Dr. J. N. Holly- 
woodand Alfred J Read were arrested on the charge of 
committing an abortion on Mrs. Jackson. a widow, who 
died in June last. The anthorities have been all this 
time working up the evidence. and claim to have a strong 
case, 

NEAR Elkhart, East Texas, on the 28th, Rev. Ben 
Parker shot and killed a negro named Killingsworth. 
The negro was arrested for hog etealing. escaped. and 
came out of the house with a gnn drawn. when he waa 
shot Tt does not appear that the reverend murderer was 
arrested. 

ON the 29th, the residence of Henry Shriber, 
postmaster at Orrville. O., was entered by thieves, who 
took over #3 in postage stamps and some money, the 
exact amount not vet known. Noclue tothe perpetrators. 
Mr. Shriber’s family were attending the camp-meeting 
at the time of the robbery. 

FRANCIS DAILY, while returning ina buggy from 
Coaticooke. Canada. on Saturday night. 28th utt., w 
wavlaid and knocked senseless by two men. who then 
made a noore of the lines and tied him by the neck to the 
buggy. starting the horses on. When found he was quite 
dead) Twomen. named Bowen and Webster, have been 
arrested. 

ON the night of the 27th, at Racine Point, Wis., 
Henry W. Burdick was stabbed by one of three supposed 
burglars. who were prowling afound his house. He was 
but slightly injured though he would have been struck 
in the heart had not one of his ribs stopped the blade. 
Rurdick knocked one of the men down with a cane; but 
they all escaped. 

ALMON WELCH, of the town of Harlem, IIl., on 
the night of the 20th. while driving home from Rockford. 
UL, was shot bv James Turner. of Rosene. Turner had 
been in town drunk, and asked fora ride with Welch, 
which was refnsed him. He drew a pistol and fired. the 
ball taking effect in Welch’s thigh, making a dangerous 
wound Turner is in jail. 

A FEW days since a boy named Bennett, aged 
fourteen. of Tully. Onondaga county, N. Y.. put arsenic 
in the teaenp of George Bennett. his father, aged sixty- 
four. by direction‘of his mother, and killed the old man. 
The father and mother had qnarreled. Mra. Hoffman is 

orty-two, aid bis second wife. 
nett leaves thirteen children. 

AT Warrensburg, Mo., on the 30th, three men 
supposed to be the ide tical Concord bank robbers, were 
arrested. Their names are Frank Creswell, John She. 
walter and Ed Shewalter. A detective bas been working 
up the case for s°veral days, and it is positive that he has 
the right men this time. The evidenceis not made pube 
lic They were allftaken to Lexington. 

BALLARD and Polk Haynes, cousins, and colored 
policemen of Memphis, Tenn.. had a difficnity Sunday, 
29th. about Polk’s wife, which resulted in Polk getting 
shot in the back. The wound will probably prove fatal. 
Several shots were fired. Polk started the difficulty by 
saying. ‘* Ballard I’m going to kill yon,’’ and com- 
wenced firing. Ballard waa arrested. 

NEAR Adrian, Mich., on the 28th, a little daughter 
of Walter Jones. a respectable farmer of Palmvrra, 
while walking near the railroad track. was seized 
and brutally outraged by a tramp. The child is about 
eight years ofage. Tbe wretch was soon captured, and 
is now lodged iniail. He gavehis name as Charles L. 
Fox. and is abont twenty years of age 

IN Baltimore, Md., on the nightof the 29th, Louis 
Schmidt was found insensible from the effects of a terri- 
ble knife wound in his left side. 


kept by a colored woman, and as he was leaving the 
paramour of the woman met him at the door and inflicted 


the wound. The murderer was arrested. 
Ir is stated that the grand jurors of Hudson | 
county, N. J., have agreed to present an findictment 


She was arrested. Ben-‘ 


An investigation dise | 
closed the fact that he had visited a disreputable hon<e | 


against Mrs. Jennie R. Smith, charging her with the 
| murder of her husband, Officer Smith, in Jersey City, in 

| August last.. They have also taken a vote as to the com- 
plicity of Covert D. Bennet, but lacked three votes of the 
majority necessary to find a bill against him. 

NEAR Burkeville, Va., on the 29th, about eight 
miles from'this place a white girl, fifteen or sixteen years 
of age, "named Annie"Warbington, was raped’by a negro 
man, supposed to bea tramp. The outrage was commit- 
| ted onthe country road. The victim states*that’the fiend 
| seized her.’threw her down and accomplished his pur- 
| Pose and then fled before she could give the alarm. 

On the 28th Davis Good, a farmer, forty-nine 
years old, a resident of Montgomery county. Ohio, the 
father of ten children, was arrested on the charge of 
seducing*his deughter. who is about to become a mother, 
| and was lodged in jail in default of bail. Considerable 
| excitement prevails in the neighborhood of the occur- 
| rence. and Judge Lynch was only kept from exercising 
| hia might by the*better judgment of those in authority. 

IN November, 1877, cries of murder were heard 
at Canton, St. Lawrence county, N. Y. Peter Bird, an 
eccentric man. disappeared. His body was found. badly 
decomposed, ina swamp in March following. No ex- 
amination was made for wounds. On the 30thult . a bag 
was pulled up in the swamp, with Bird’s clothing, cutas 
if by a kovife. A pair of boots, and other things belonging 
to him. were also found. Officers are tracing out clues to 
the murder. 

IN Philadelphia, on the 30th, William J. Wylie 
was asleep in his tavern at Tenth and Hamilton stree\e 
when James E. Young. who bas been in the habit of 
visiting the place. entered and with a hatchet strnck him 
a terrible blow on the left aide of the head. Wylie. how- 
ever. grappled with hts assailant. and his cries brought 
to his*assistance two men who arrested Young. Wylie 
will die, his skull being fractured. The object of the 
murderer was plunder. 

AT Battle Creek, Mich., on the 28th, theexamina 
tion of Mrs, Calpurnia Wilcox. charged withthaving pro- 
duced an abortion upon?Mrs. Mary Holton, a young 
woman. cansing death. was held before Justice Rowe. 
Daniel J, Holton.*husband of the deceaced. Dr. Robert- 
son and one or twoother witnesses wereexamined. Much 
additional evidence was elicited. upon which she was 
required to give bail in the sum of $500 to await trial at 
the next term of the circuit court. 

A REPORT that Cashier J. B. Calder, of the 
Grocers’ and Producers’ Bank of Providence, R. I.. has 
permitted three or four friends to overdraw-until $1, - 
000, one-third of the bank’s capital. is hopelessly lost. is 
being investigated. Cashier Calder was arrested and 
locked up. He isa young man who has stood well in the 
community, isa member of the Second Baptist Church 
and prominently connected with the Sunday school. and 
an active member of the Y. M. C. A. He has a wife and 
one child. 

MRS. TILLER, colored, of Bunker, near Warwick, 
Cecil county. Md.. close téthe Delaware state line. be- 
came engaged in a quarrel with an old negro man vamed 
Robinson, and shot him in the abdomen, and he died 
next morning. Mrs. Tilleris now in jail. Robinson was 
a ‘*conjurer.’’ and many of the colored people were very 
much afra‘d of him. Mrs. Tiller was angered at him be- 
cause he accused her of ‘* burying bottles for the purpose 
of making trouble between another negro woman and her 
husband.’’ - 

AT Adrian, Mich., on the 30th, James Robert Fox, 
the tramp who outraged little Martha Joneson asidewalk 
neai Lenawee Jnnction on Saturday, 28th. was held in 
1, 000 bail for trial at the circuit court. The evidence of 
the mother. physician. and the touching statement of the 
little one herse'f. showed that the outrage was of the 
most fiendish nature. Intensa feeling was manifested in 
court, but the law-abiding temper of the people 


the latter’s death. The conflict took place in the billiard 
room of Harken’s, and originated in Cruyer accusing 
Leach of having stepped upon his foot intentionally. A 
fight ensued, terminating in Cruyer shooting Leach, who 
had no defensive weapon, through the forehead. The ball 
entered a little above the left eye into the frontal and tem- 
poral bone, coming ont at the occipital bone. Mr. Leach 
was engaged at the military post in the capacity of mas- 
ter’s clerk, and stood very high in the estimation of the 
people. Heis from Chicago, and about twenty years of 
age. Henry Cruyer is out on a $2.000 bond. Although 
the affair ted an int excitement, peace has been 
preserved. 

A TERRIBLE affair occurred at Rent Mountain, in 
Roanoke county, Va.. on the night of the 28th. Bryan 
Woodrum and J. J, Huff have for some time been carry- 
ing on the businessof tobacco manufacturing. Lately, 
Woodrum took to drinking. and a few days since the 
partners bad a quarrel about a trifling matter. On the 
28th they renewed the quarrel and Woodrum struck 
Huff. Woodrum went into the house and sat down to 
supper. Soon after, Huff rushed in with an ax uplifted 
to strike him. . Woodrum struck at bim twice, and the 
men went down on the floor in a scuffie, Huff on top 
Woodrum got up and went for Huff with the ax again. 
Huff hauled out a revolver and shot Woodrum in the ab- 
domen, from which he died in a few mtnutes. Woodrum 
before he died, exhouerated Huff and took the blame on 
himself. Both were wealthy. 

ALL doubts of the guilt of Wahlen, who was con- 
victed of the murder of Max Hugo Hoehne, at Elm Sta- 
tion. Pa.. but who hung himeselfia Norristown jail be- 
fore the sentence of death could be executed. are removed 





to George N. Corson, his senior counsel. The murder, 
he saye, was concocted between himself and Strepolski. 
the latter agreeing to furnish the tools and take Hoehne’s 
clothes, while Wahlen was to have the money. On the 
day of the murder the three walked along the railroad, 
and at last seated themselves on the bank, with the vic- 
tim in the middle. The murderers both struck at 
Hoehne’s head at the same time—ove with a hammer and 
the other with a chisel—Strepolski, according to the con- , 
fession, striking the fatal blow. Afterward they buried 
the body and divided the plunder. 

ON the 28th the stage from Luling, South Texas 
to Austin, Texas, was robbed by two masked men, 

mounted, whom the driver, named Handlin, saw riding 
parallel with him a few moments before. They had 

bandkerchiefs around the lower part of their faces, and 
covered the driver with their pistols. One ordered him 
to dismount and the other looked after the passengers, 

who were: Miss Bizenback. of- San Antonio; Miss 
Pritchell and Mr. Brown, of Luling, and Judge Barts, 
Demdcratic candidate, of Austin. The robbers ordered 
all the passengers to get out and throw their money on 
the ground. They did so, One lady bad @7, another 
seventy-five cents, and a third lady gave up thirty cents. 

The candidatefo ked over $1.95. all be had, The robbers 
ordered Judge Burts tocuat open the mail. He said he 
had no knife, and the robbers gave him one. The mail 
contained no money. The robbers then ordered the driver 
to remount, and rode leisurely away in the woods. Both 
of them were young men. The mask fell partially offof 
one of them. 

BLOOMINGTON, II1., was startled on the 30th, by 
the arrest of Dwight E. Wheaton. who was twice arrested 
for murdering the noble Chicago and Altoa engineer, Jas. 
O’ Neil, last December, in the dead hoursof the night, on 
his way home from his train, is now in the penitentiary 
at Michigan City. Ind. , having been sent up from Logans.- 
port, Ind.. with his brother-in-law. Davidson, for four 
years for highway robbery. He was arrested on Mon- 
day, 23rd. iu Logansport, taken before the Grand Jury, 
then in session, and sentenced in four days. He was in- 
terviewed a day or two ago by a man from Bloomington, 





triumphed, and the miscreant was conveyed safely back 
to the county iail. 

IN Baltimore, Md., on the 29th, Hiram Thomas, 
colored. made a murderons attack upon his paramour. 
Emilie Grifith. colored. inflicting injuries which will 
probably prove fatal. Thomas. while intoxicated, en- 
tered the house-which ix kept by the woman Griffith, and 
after accusing her of unfaithfulness. knocked her down 
and kicked herin the abdomen uatil she was insensible. 
The infuriated negry then jamped upon hér repeatedly, 
continuing the assault until an officer appeared and ar- 
rested him. The woman’s injuries will prove fatal. 

ON the night of the 29th, a young man who put 
up at the Rav City House, Green Bay. Wis.. registering 
as Philip’Low, Portage City. went through a number of 
boarders. getting over #700 in cash and three” watches 
The amount of #700 was taken from a man named Camp- 
hell. from Escanaba. Anattendant detected Low just as 
he was leaving the room with the money. and gave the 
alarm. Gowran to hisown roomand locked the door, 
Two or three watched outside, and while an officer was 
sent for Low jumped from the window and made his ea- 
cape, 

IN Bridgeport, Conn., on the 27th, Edwin Hoyt, of 
Sherman, w4* found guilty of murder in the first degree, 
the jury being ont only fifteen minutes. Hoyt billed his 
own father on Jnly 23. The father had gone to live with 
his son-in-law, Vanderburg Joyce. Edwin,a dissolute 
fellow, with a wife and five children, came and asked 
him to live with him on the homestead, but the old man, 
seventv-six years of age, waa afraid of him. and wonld 
not. Edwin went away. but soon returned and stabbed 
his father to death. He had told the wife there would be 
trouble ifhis father lived with Joyce, 

IN Lynn, Mass., on the afternoon of Tuesday, 
Mth, Mra. Keene went to an upoccupied residence armed 
with a spade to excavate some plants which belonged to 
her. Mrs. McDermott wax in the house. with a knife in 








jogthem. She sallied forth with firein hereve and the 
knife in her hand and requested the intruder to vacate. 
Mrs. Keene refused, and an argument ensued, which led 
to blows. during which Mrs. Keene received two cnta on 
the arm. Mrs. McDermott subsequently bad Mrs. Keene 
arrested. The Court adjudged its case of mutual assault 
and fined Mre. Keene #16.95.. Mra. Keene complained 
against her antagonist, who received similar treatment. 
On the 29th, George Geurtine, telegraph operator 
in the office of the Toledo. Peoria and Warsaw railway 
at Keok uk. Iowa. was arrested on suspicion of having rob- 
hed the office of $478 After he had been locked up he con- 
feased the crime and stated that he had placed the money 
in an envelope and handed it toa bartender named Sam 
Lowver. telling him it was a package of letters. The 
envelove was found but the money had been removed, 
| and scraps of p»per submitted. Lowver was then ar- 
rested. He acknowledged that he had stolen the money 
from Geurtine, and told where he had buried it. It was 
unearthed and all but #31 recovered. Both young men 
are now in jail. Guertine has been quite prominent in 
| social circles and has lived far beyond his means. 
ON the night of the 29th, Deputy Sheriff Henry 





| Sruyer, of Fort Griffin, Texas, shot June Leach, causing 


her hand, scalping the walls preparatory to newly paper. ! 


who knew him, and to whom he stated what he had suid 
before in Peoria and elsewhere, that his wife did the 
shooting of O’ Neil. Ju tbis statement he flatly contradicts 
a number of statements made by him while the investiga- 
tion was going on. Itisramored that the friends of 0’ Neil 
have accumulated a large amount of additional testimony 
regarding the murder. It is certain that detectives are 
hard at work, and hopeful of 4 final and certain solution 
of the most mysterious and borrible murder that ever 
shocked Bloomington. 

A DREADFUL murder occurred in the town of 
Hempstead, Middle Texas, past midnight, on the 28th. 
It was attempted to cover it up. batit leaked out by ten 
a.m. The circumstances, as related, are that Robert 
Crawford, a wealthy stock raiser, and E. W. Young, at- 
tache or agent ot the Central railroad, gotinto a quarrel 
with Robert Finklea, the bar-keeper. This was past 
midnight. They had been drinking and gambling. and 
the scene was changed to the outside of the railroad track 
when the quarrel was renewed Crawford pulled a six- 
shooter on Finklea, who had never been known as a fight- 
ing man. Finklea told him if he put up his pistol he 
could whip him in a fair fight, but Crawford fired. the ball 


immediately, and the murderers dragged the body in the 
darkness to the steps of Finklea’s own saloon and left it, 
where it was found in the morniog. Tracks of biood in 
the sand led to the spot where Finklea was Killed. Craw- 
ford and Young, who participated in the murder were ar- 
rested, and their examination tuok place on Tuesday 
morning, Ist. This is the second man that Crawford has 
killed, having shot one not long ago. Much excitement 
prevails. 

ABOUT 5 o’clock on Sunday afternoon, 29th ult., 
a fatal affray took place between two old snd highly re- 
spectable farmers living near Pieasant Corner, Lehigh 
county, Pa Their names are E:jas Lentz and Jacub 
Kressley. both being over sixty-five years of age. The 
two men were neighboring farmers and have heretofore 
been on good terms. The affair took place on the farm of 
Mr. Kressley, and was broughtabout under the tollowing 
circumstances: A lot of hogs belonging to Kressley 
strayed off and broke into a cornfieJd belonging to Leatz 
where they did some trifling damage," 
Kressley’s farm to tell bim to pen up his hogs, when high 


killed. Kressley, in aninterview, gives the followin 
as his side of the story: *‘ I was at my place doing wor 
when Lentz came up and ran his fist into my face and | 
said my hogs were destroying his corn. I then put my 
fist in his faca, after which he struck me withaclub. I 
then picked up a club abvat four feet long and two iuches 
thick, and struck bim, when he fell on his face and died 
in a short time. 
The murdered man’s nose and face were badly battered, 
which would seem to contradict Kressley’s statement. 
Kressley was biought to Allentown and lodged in jail. 
Both were men of family. 

ON the 30th ult. Sheriff Schrober, of Crawford 
county. Ohio, started front Gallien jail with five burglars, 
one of them being Anna Bell. a desperate female who was 
recently arrested in the act of committing a burglary, 
dressed inmen s clothing. To get on the right side ofthe 








by the publication of a confession which the convict made 
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passing through Finklea’s abdomen. Finklea died almost ! 


convicts the sheriff gave them whisky, which, instead of 
making them kind, made them unruly, When the party 
arrived at Delaware and were changing cars for Columbus 
two men who were manacled together seized the end of 
the heavy chain attached to the leg of one prisoner and 
struck their keeper aterrible blow on the head, felling 
him to the earth senseless. The other convicts seized the 
keeper’s revolver and fired it into the crowd of lookers- 
on. but without damage. The pair then attempted to 
escape, flourishing the revolver and daring any one to 
take them. The crowd fell back. but Dr. A. G. Byers, a 
Methodist preecher, rushed in and captured the revolver. 
The sheriff was boside himself with fear or chagrin. and 
succeeded in shooting himself through the hand. Two 
other prisoners were attempting to escape. and when a 
by-stander attempted to prevent this he was kicHed inthe 
jaw by the female convict. who held the fort on the car 
platform After much trouble the crowd closed on the 
party and placed them safely in the car Upon their 
arrival at Columbus the convicts refused to leave the car 
for transfer to the prison. The sheriff and his party could 


, do nothing, but the depot police went in and beat the two 


men into submission. When placed in the prison omni- 


. | bus another racket was commenced.and it was necessary 


for the police to again interfere and beat three other mem- 
bers of the gang into a condition of blackness before the 
gang could be landed in the penitentiary. The eutire 
blame lies with the sheriff, who made the party drink. 
ON the Ist, a tramp went tothe residence of John 
Moore, living near Jerseyville, I1)., and asked for break- 
fast, which was given him. He then attempted toravish 
Mrs. Moore, but che lady’s screams brought assistance, 
and the brute was ‘frightened away. He was subse- 


quently captured ina corn-field, and jailed in Jersey- 
ville. 





TO NEWSDEALERS. 


We shall thank newsdealers throughout the 
country, whose names have not already been sent 
us, particularly those from the Western States, to 
forward them at once on a postal card. Circulars, 
blank orders, etc., will be mailed free of charge. 


AMUSEWENTS, | 
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ANwoop RESTOR ED.—A victim of esis 
fal impradence, Re vs ug premature decay. nervous 


debility, &e . ha: ivain @ k 

has found a elvan. e self-cure which he will “sound pasecag 
his fellow sufferers. Address, J. H. Reeves, 48 Chatham 
Street, New York. 





BESCRIPTION FREF —For the speedy cure 
of Seminal Weakness. Lost Manhood and all dis- 


FT KGUES S Any drug. 
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ixth Atreet, Cincinnati, 0." 5p sical tll alia 


ERVOUS EX a UATT 1ON.--A MEDICA L 

‘say comprising a series of lectures as delivered 

at Kabn’s Museum of Anatomy. New York. on the cause 

and cure of Premature Decline : showing indispntably 

how fost 1 bali y be regained. affording a clear synop- 

sis of the ta musrriage and the treatment of 

nervons weed d bhvateat debility. being the reanlt of twanty 
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stamps. Address Sgcestary Kaun’s Moseum, 08 
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words ensued, resulting in a fight in which Lentz was 
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| KES’ REARP ELEXt®.—A Wonder. 
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| works like magicand never fails. No possible foyury to 
| the skin, cgaily Ly ae Be and certain in effect. Package 
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A MEMPHIS MAGDALEN—ANNIB COOK. PROPRIZ OF A CELEBRATED DEMI-MONDE ESTABLICHMENT 
~— HOSPITAL AND DIES AT 


HFR HOUSE INTO A YELLOW FEVER 
HER SELF-ASSUMED POST, IN = 


18, TENN.—Sze Paces 8. 





